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Around Town. 


This has been a week during which a large 

number of associations have held their annual 
meetings in Toronto; the druggists, the Far- 
mers’ Institute, breedersof thoroughbred horses, 
the Manufacturers and the Canadian Press 
Asscciation having been amongst those who 
considered the question of how to best advance 
themselves. Of course it isconsidered that the 
Parliament meeting in Ottawa is engaged in the 
task of harmonizing the differences of the vari- 
ous classes and of promoting the prosperity of 
the country as a whole, If the same genuine in- 
terest were shown in the welfare of the whole 
country that is exhibited by the representatives 
of class interests, I imagine our legislation 
would be improved and not a few of our laws 
altered. The members of the various assccia- 
tions are not given to impugning the loyalty to 
their special craft of the other delegates. What 
they desire to accomplish is their individual 
benefit. In Parliament, however, it would 
seem that no one believes in the motives of 
anybody*else, and charges of disloyalty and 
conspiracy against the common good are so 
frequently made that we cannot escape from 
the conclusion that either the personal inter- 
ests of the members of Parliament are para- 
mount and the public weal a secondary con- 
sideration, or else the Hansard reporters are 
being forced to transcribe a vast amount of so- 
called oratory which is nothing but distracting 
noise. 


*-# 

There is much in the remarks of some of the 
Opposition speakers that loyalty is being too 
much discussed. Like every other virtue it 
gains nothing by being paraded. No matter 
who wears itas acloak, he must soilit. Ex- 
cept those who have been discovered in acts 
of infidelity to their country or known to 
have entered into traitorous cabals with a 
foreign power, every man has a right to be con- 
sidered loyal. Loyalty I esteem to be a defini- 
tion of a sincere and faithful attachment to 
one’s rulers, while patriotism is the same degree 
of sincerity and fidelity shown to one’s coun- 
try. I think it is injurious to be continually 
twitting any political sect with being disloyal ; 
nothing has a greater tendency to create a dis- 
loyal organization than manifestations of real 
or manufactured contempt on the part of those 
who esteem themselves to be the custodians of 
all the good impulses of a community or nation. 
There is no doubt that patriotism as I have 
defined it is held in higher esteem in Canada 
than loyalty. In feudal times a man had to be 
loyal to his leader; that meant everything. 
The people had little to do with government 
and their success or ruin depended upon the 
success or failure of their leader. Patriotism 
should be the guiding principle of every Cana- 
dian, for we are a mixed people, and if loyalty 
were to be the measure by which we judged 
one another our French citizens and fellow 
Canadians would then find proper excuse for 
being attached to the tri-color and the 
rulers of France. Therefore, being composed 
of many who originally owed allegiance 
to other lands, the common ground upon 
which we must meet is that of Canada, and 
our love of this country and hope for its 
advancement and ultimate greatness must 
guide us rather than flags and battle-cries, 
which while they arouse enthusiasm in some 
stir up bitter enmity in others, 


* 

I for one am getting tired of the pretentious- 
ness of some of our public men who make 
loyalty a part of their stock in trade as if they 
were one of the few who were the depositories 
of all the simon-pure faith in our institutions. 
True, the Reform party have made asad mess of 


everything they have tried todo, They have 
been unpatriotic; ignorantly no doubt, but 
unpatriotic. They adopted a policy which was 
a mistake, but their impulses could not have 
been right or the mistake would not have been 
made. They have almost with one accord 
abandoned the commercial union idea, and in 
order to prevent them making a similar or 
worse mistake in the future it will be found 
good politics not to everlastingly ding in their 
ears that they have disgraced themselves for 
all time, lest in despair, like the fallen woman, 
they become reckless of even those decencies 
which they have not outraged and recklessly 
plunge into the worse heresy of annexation. 
*. 
* * 

What makes the cry of treason and disloyalty 
most repugnant to every honest man is the 
fact that the noisiest of these publicans who 
pray on the housetops and thank God they 
are not as other men are, are fellows who 
are notorious political tricksters, men 
guilty of plotting against the peace and 
prosperity of the country, not by ap- 
proaching foreign powers, but by debauch- 
ing the government of this country itself. 
That man is most unpatriotic who contributes 
to or makes possible that condition of public 
opinion when any reasonable number of men 
turn in despair from their own institutions 
and honestly cry out to be saved from these 
noisy mouthers of loyalty. Anyone who con- 
tributes to a sense of hopelessness not merely 
of a commercial but of a politico-moral sort, is 
the greatest enemy of the country he lives in. 
The men who engage in petty intrigues to 
debauch constituencies with postoftices, and 
public buildings and railway subsidies, are 
quite as dangerous traitors to the state as 
those who take foreign gold and try to pull 
down the flag. 


However, I have drifted away from the sab- 
ect of associations representing special inter- 
ate, We find each one of these has a definite 
policy and we are not surprised, for instance, 
o find the manufacturers in favor of a tariff 


which is intended to enrich them, nor should 
other interests at once fly off the handle and 
contend that such a tariff must necessarily 
impoverish them, I think we should re- 
member that we are now seeking for that 
common ground upon which we can establish 
ourselves, giving each craft a chance for exist- 
ence without unduly oppressing anybody. The 
Press Association I imagine if it saw fit could 
find as many grievances against the tariff as 
any class convention that could be held in 
Canada. We pay much more for paper in 
Canada than in the United States, have 
large duties to pay on all our machinery, 
for none of it worth speaking.of is manufac- 


tured here; nearly all of our type is imported ; | 


our advertising is limited because American 
advertisers will notor can not afford to use 
Canadian papers unless they have a Canadian 
agency, and many of their businesses will not 
permit this. There is not the slightest doubt 
that newspaper advertising would be increased 
twenty per cent. in the better class of papers 
if we had no tariff, yet it does not follow that 
it would be to the interest of the Canadian 
newspapers to clamor for the abolition of this 
tariff. Though they might gain considerable 
foreign advertising they would have tocon- 
sider how much local advertising that would 
lose them ; how much local circulation a dis- 
turbance of our present political relations 
would result in. I for one believe that 
Canadian newspapers are better off as they are, 
even if we do have to pay extraordinary duties 
on some things. These extraordinary duties 
can be reduced if the publishers of Canada 
make proper representations to the authorities 
at Ottawa, and that isa much better method 
than to engage in a wild clamor for the general 
tearing to pieces of our fiscal system. 

Outside of tariff questions the Canadian Press 
Association might consider many things, prin- 


cipal amongst which might be: What are 
newspapers for? Are they simply commercial 
ventures intended to make money for their 
proprietors? If this question be answered in 
the affirmative the public, who are known to the 
newspapers as ‘‘ dear reader,” would have a pro- 
per standpoint from which to judge the utter- 
ances of the journalist. It is most important 
that people should know if any of what appears 
in the public prints is paid for; if the opinions of | 
the publisher, as expressed in his paper, are 
purchasable; if the editor is willing to teach 
that the world is either round or flat according 
to the size of the advertisement. If the news- 
paper is purely a commercial concern no one 
should have any hesitancy in offering the 
publisher a fee for inserting what is untrue 
and demoralizing and, with equal freedom: from 
embarrassment, a feeforsuppressing that which 
is true and in the public interest. Judging by 
this standard, do newspapers generally con- 
sider themselves purely commercial projects? 
Is there a daily newspaper in this city into the 
counting-room of which a man need be afraid 
to enter with an advertisement which is within 
the law, lest he may be rudely told that the 
moral tone of the paper is too high for 
its insertion? The answer is to be 
found in consulting the advertising columns, 
where evidences are not lacking that 
the legality of the advertisement and the finan- 
cial standing of the advertiser are the only re- 
cognized limitations, Amongst the weekly pap 
ers, including the religious ones, can we find evi- 
dences in theadvertisingcolumns that morethan 
the truthful and beneficial find a place there / 
Is it not a fact indeed that advertising fakirs 
are willing to pay the highest rates in the re- 
ligious press, insomuch as their stale lies and 
cunning misrepresentations are most likely 
to be believed when made under the sacred 
seal of a denominational organ? Of course 
there are newspapers which draw the line be- 
tween selling their advertising space and their 
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editorial opinion. To a certain extent 
there is aline between the two departments, 
but should there be a line between editorial 
and commercial morality? What appears 
as an advertisement is only partially 
sanctified by the approval of the editor; 
in fact, he disclaims any responsibility 
for what appears outside of the columns of 
reading matter. Ofcourse legally there is no 
difference ; the law holds him accountable for 
everything. Moreover, the innocent reader 
who thoroughly believes in a newspaper—if 
there be an innocent reader with such faith 
left on the face of the earth—is apt to believe 
in the whole of it, advertisements and all, For 
this reason the swindler hires respectable 
papers to insert his advertisements that he 
may better succeed in robbing the reader. 
Then, too, comes the still more difficult 
question of separating the editorial and 
the advertising departments. The favorite 
method of advertisement nowadays is the 
reading notice, the contract for which speci- 
fies that it shall be set in the same form 
and type as editorial matter, shall be at 
the top of the column and next t») pure 
reading matter. Reading advertisements with 
these specifications are admitted in every news- 
paper in this city and country ; they are intended 
to lead the reader to believe that the state- 
ments made in that advertisement are editor- 
ial and as reliable as anything in the paper, 
Reading notices are scattered all through news 
items to catch the eye and convince the mind 
of the subscriber, and stories of adventure are 
very likely to end up with references to Dr, 
Quack’s inimitable kidney cure, 


Working back still further, from the adver- 
tising department towards the editorial, we 
find news items that are paid for at so mucha 
line, reporters having been rented out toadver- 
tisers to extol the size of a factory or the merits 


ofa medicine. This appears as a part of the 
** pure” reading matter of the paper. Reports 
of companies are found in one column and an 
editorial endorsing their methods and guaran- 
teeing their solvencyin another. As a matter 
of fact both are paid for, for the report 
would not be inserted and paid _ for 
unless the editorial comment were thrown 
in. I think this proves that even the 
editorial utterances of the average paper 
are purchasable. But if payment for what 
goesinis becoming a portion of the regular 
system of the average newspaper, what is to 
be said of the money that a newspaper 
makes by what is kept out? What a bonanza it 
is to the average advertising agent to hear that 
such-and-such a concern is in some sort of 
trouble and has something to conceal, and is 
anxious that the newspapers shall unite with 
them in keeping it from the public, A dozen 
times perhaps he has failed to induce that firm 
to sign an advertising contract with the sheet 
he represents ; now he knows that they cannot 
put on any airs with him and he hies him to 
their office and gets a good fat contract. Some 
of the dear readers may think that this ap- 
proaches very near blackmail. I do not think 
it approaches blackmail; I think it is black- 
mail. Haverley, who was once a great minstrel 
man, said that twenty-five per cent. of his ex- 
penses were caused by the blackmail of news- 
papers and disreputable actors. I am not at 
all afraid to assert that twenty per cent. 
of the advertisements in the so-called ag 
gressive newspaper are nothing better than 
blackmail. It may not be an anxiety to 
conceal any personal peccadilloes which 
persuades the advertising member of the firm 
to put in his ‘‘ad.,” but it is the knowledge 
that the newspaper is thoroughly unscrupulous 
and is very likely to seek an early opportunity 
to do the house damage unless they contribute 
to the support of this so-called moulder of 
public opinion, Unfortunately for most of us, 


Per Annum (in 


we are likely to need support or kindly conceal- 
ment at some time of life. It is a strong busi- 
ness that cannot be seriously injured by attack, 
and this is particularly the case when the 
attack comes from a newspaper which pretends 
that it is made on behalf of the public and for 
the general good, 


. 
** 


Now we come to the point when it is 
necessary to know where a newspaper 
stands and to find out how much there 


is in the pretension that a paper speaks | 


for the public good rather than for the 
profit of the proprietor. 
in nine cases out of ten, counting weekly and 
daily newspapers together, religious and irre- 
ligious, the man who runs a newspaper is after 
money and there is not more than one out of a 
hundred whose conscientious scruples will 
keep him from doing what there is 
profit in for his paper. You may ask, why 
then do newspapers keep up as good a moral 
tone as they do? Newspapers cannot hope to 
have advertisers unless they have subscribers, 
and they cannot have subscribers unless they 
at least pretend to be doing a decent business, 
In order to make the public believe that they 
are madly anxious for their welfare, news- 
papers expose the wrong-doing of those 
who have been caught in some flagrant 
act. Occasionally influential people are 
exposed because exposure is unavoidable ; 
criminals are hunted down because there is 
excitement in the news item that makes the 
paper sell and the criminal has no advertise- 
ment that he can take out when the contract 
expires. It is by these means that big sub- 
scription lists are worked up and the show of 
virtue is largely to get thislist. Unscrupulous 
methods can then be more vigorously worked 
to get advertising. 


* 
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Papers are those who cater for the cleanest 
class. There are thousands of clean, honest 
men in the business who would rather 
have their heads cut off than put 
their name on a dirty blackmailing news- 
paper. There are probably not a hundred 
capable men inthe United States or Canada 
who would lend their name to such a sheet as 
the Police Gazette. Yet all through the rank 
and file of publishers the majority is found to 
be those who without thought do as dis- 
reputable things as Richard K. Fox does in a 
newspaper way—which causes his paper to be 
forbidden to enter Canada—and many papers go 
into the most respectable homes containing 
things as detrimental to public purity and as 
offensive to the best-thinking people as can be 
found in the Police Gazette. 


Itisa sad thing that editors have to be 
classed as men who are after the alert and 
elusive dollar, yet itis true. It is a fact 
that is recognized by the public generally, and 
the influence of the public journal has de- 
creased in proportion to the prevalence of 
the idea that newspapers are purchasable ; 
that personal opinions, party prejudices and 
profitable advertisements dominate them 
rather than high principles and an incorruptible 
desire for the public good. The day of the 
cheap newspaper was hailed as of advantage 
tothe race. I donot join in the general ac- 
claim over the flooding of our streets and 
homes with literature which could not be pub- 
lished were it not that the advertiser pays for 
the circulation of the paper. The result is 
that the advertiser is consulted in nine cases 
where the readeris consulted but once. No 
method seems too improper to employ to ob- 
tain a circulation ; no method is too unjustifi 
able to be used in obtaining advertisements. 
In consequence of this, the advantage of the 





I speak thus candidly of the newspaper busi- 


ness because I believe it important that the 

public should understand the average publish- 

er’s standpoint. It would be bad taste to sug- 

gest illustrations or to point examples ; the 

reader can find all that sort of thing for himself. 

As this is the case, I believe that the preten- 

tious attitude of publishers should be modi- 

fied. If the people understood the commercial 

bearing and the sordidness of newspapers 

they would not be so often misled. Though 

this is true, I should be sorry to have my 

readers carry away the idea that the average 
writer is insincere, that he has no desire todo 
good. I believe instances are rare when these 
high motives are entirely absent, but the 
exigencies of business prevent the bold utter- 
ance of the best thoughts of those who write. 
The public cannot expect the editor of a 
country weekly who must supplement his profits 
with job business, to do much moulding of 
public opinion at one dollar per annum. Ina 
crisis when right and wrong are very clearly 
defined the editor almost invariably tries to 
side with the right ; it would not pay him to do 
anything else, nor does he desire to do other- 
wise. All I suggest is that the reader should 
bear all these things in mind, The hard, cruel, 
commercial world grinds us all fine; even 
the preacher in the pulpit cannot forget those 
who pay his salary and he tempers the wind to 
the shorn lamb when the rich and the ungodly 
pew-holder isto be conciliated or offended. 
Newspapers have daily temptations to offend 
against those sacred laws of God and man 
which demand that they should be absolutely 
just, and, considering their temptations, they 
do exceedingly well. 


o 
** 


Iam sorry to be so cynical as to have to say 
that as a rule they follow profit rather than 
principle. I do not think that the publishers 
themselves would deny this. Those who 
offend least are those who have least tempta- 
tion ; those who publish the cleanest news- 


advertiser rather than the public good 
has become the mainspring of the cheap 
newspaper. Many good things have been 
done in the name of justice and ap 
parently for the benefit of humanity when 
an increased circulation and greater power to 
obtain ads. were beneath the whole movement. 


* . 

I believe that the newspaper of the future 
will be the one which relies for its revenue 
upon the reader, not upon the advertiser ; that 
the reader must be the judge of what is to go 
in ; that he must insist upon a proper scrutiny 
of the advertisements that go in. Just now 
the newspapers are vying with each other as 
to who shall produce the cheapest sheet ; I 
believe that successful newspapers will shortly 
be established, the aim of which shall be who 
can produce the cleanest, most just and reliable 
paper, and to do this they shall have to charge a 
high price, and the reader, not the advertiser, 
must be the chief source of revenue; yet such a 
paper must be the best advertising medium,and 
consequently I feel sure that it will be doubly 
successful. 

* * «. 

Next week I shall write about the ‘Dear 
Reader” and what he and she has done to 
degenerate newspapers. 

e's 

In spite of the exceedingly cold winter, during 

which the frost has been more severe and pro- 
tracted than for many years, cholera continues 
to hold its own in more than one seaport of 
Europe. In view of this alarming fact it would 
be fatuous for us to hope to entirely escape the 
scourge next year. Now that we have time 
every effort should be made to put Toronto in 
a good sanitary condition ; now is the time to 
make preparations for the summer, It will be 
too late after the scourge is once in our midst. 
There is no reason for wild fear or panic, or 
anything of that sort. More people die from 
la grippe than from cholera; indeed, cholera is 
a very mild epidemic if a city be in a whole- 
some condition, Cholera can be here next year 
and we may hardly know of its presence if the 
city is clean and the drainage what it should 
be. I do not believe it will disturb business or 
create a general hygeira if the health officers 
and the aldermen do theirduty. If that duty be 
left undone death may mark many a door-post, 
and we may be set back five years. No matter 
how much it costs, let the city be cleaned up 
now. Iseein one of the evening papers that 
a sewer has been stopped by blood from a 
slaughter house ; this is the sort of thing that 
must make us a prey tothe dreadful disease. A 
public abattoir should have been established 
years ago in which every butcher may have a 
stall for slaughtering animals if he so desires. 
I am told on good authority that some of 
the small butchers kill in their own door- 
yards and dress the animals in their own 
kitchens, Ido not desire to be an alarmist, 
but I was in a cholera country last summer 
and I know perhaps more what it means than 
some of my readers who have never seen the 
effects of a pest. No good citizen will conceal 
an unsanitary fact from the police. It is not 
a pleasant duty to be an informer but it is 
everybody's duty to see that not only are his 
premises being put in order, but that his neigh 
bor is not creating a menace to the general 
health. Clean up and get ready! If this has 
all been done no one need be frightened ; the 
ravages of cholera are almost entirely con 
fined to the ignorant and the filthy and those 
who disregard sanitary laws. Toronto can live 
as peaceably and happily as ever it has lived 
even with cholera in its midst, and there will 
be fewer deaths amongst those who are not 
herded in tenements and unwholesome streets 
than La Grippe inflicted on us. Nowisthe time 
to prepare and the health officers should not 
rest in any fancied security, but be more dili- 
gent and vigilant than they have ever been. 


Continued on Page Sixteen 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


THE FRENCHIIAN’S STORY 


A Tale of the French and Indians of Canada in the Days 
of General Braddock. 


Written for Saturday Night by D. F. Every, Pickering. 


“Truth is often stranger than fiction,” is a 
proverb often repeated and often verified. So 
thought Lieutenant R. and his heroic wife, of 
whom I wrote some weeks ago, on one of those 
beautiful days so peculiar to Canada known as 
Indian summer. They had looked forward for 
some time with pleasure to their long-promised 
visit to the cabin of Pierre Gaspard, the French- 
man, who had promised them an afternoon’s 
entertainment by telling them the story of his 
life. After aboutan hour's waik through the bash 
from what is now Parkdale to—as near a3 can 
be ascertained—where the General Hospital 
now stands, they arrived at their destination, 
and received a hearty welcome, such as only a 
Frenchman can give. A substantial meal was 
served up on wooden trenchers, manufactured 
by Pierre's Indian wife, who showed consider- 
able skill not only in trencher making but also 
in the art of cookery. The guests did ample 
justice to the fare, not forgetting to compli- 
ment the cook. She seemed pleased with their 
remarks, while a smile lighted up her really 
handsome face. She said, ‘‘ Pierre say that to 
me many times, often.” After the woman had 
put the cabia in order they adjourned to a little 
gave near the Don where Pierre had arranged 
seats for their accommodation. When seated 
Pierre slowly re filled his pipe, and lighting it 
remained thoughtful for some time, as if loth to 
again re-open memory’s store house. 

** My friends,” said he, ‘I promised to tell 
you the story of my life. Although I regret to 
do so, as it will recall scenes I would wish to 
forget, yet, knowing it will interest you, I 
will subdue my feelings and proceed. 

““T was bornia La Belle France. My father 
was the owner of a large estate near Boulogne 
in Normandy, on which was erected a fine old 
chateau with beautiful grounds filled with rare 
trees and flowers. My earliest recollection 
was of seeing a great number of people come to 
our house, and leaving, carry away my dead 
mother to rest. I was too young to be much 
affected by my loss, nor do I rememb:r much 
that happened after until my father brought 
home a young and beautiful woman and told 
me she was my mother. I loved her almost at 
once, a3 she was as good as she was beautiful. 
Afteratime a little girl was added to our 
family. I was told she was my sister and that 
she was mine, all mine, I can assure you no 
sovereign in Europe felt as proud of his king- 
domas I did of her. We grew up together 


and I early saw she possessed rare beauty of | 
features and form, combined with ready wit | 
and pleasing manner, which made her an agree- | 
I really loved her as I | 


able companion to me. 
did my own life, and I believe she loved me 


dearly. 


‘““My father employed a teacher who came | 


every day until it was thought time for me to 


choose a profession 
free to choose. I chose that of medicine. Of 


my college course I will only say I graduated | 


with honor and received my diploma. While 
I was b3ing educated in my profession my sis 
ter was sent to a convent where she was 
taught music, in which she excelled, and other 
accomplishments that were thought necessary 
for a young lady. Her voice improved very 
much. She sang our old French songs ina 
way that delighted me. 

‘““T was now about twenty-four and my sis- 
ter seventeen, One day my father called me 
into the library and said: ‘Pierre, I have 
been thinking it would be a great advantage 
to you tospend a year in England in some of 
the large hospitals and learn the different 
methods, as then you will b:3 able to live a life 
of greater usefulness.’ In this I was quite 
agreed. One day in early spring I started for 
London and was soon engaged in the presence 
of disease and death in its worst forms, I 
made no effort to form acquaintances, but 
rather repelled any advances to familiarity. 
A young man about my own ave attracted my 
attention by his winning manner. He made 
his presence felt, there being a sort of magnet- 
ism about him that to me _ was irresist- 
won me in 


idie. His handsome face 
spite of my _ studied efforts to shake 
him off. Although there was something 


about him I did not like, yet I was powerless 
His name was Winstanoly, and 
He also 


in his presence. 
he belonged toa very honorable family. 
was serving atime to fit himself for greater 
usefulness. He said he expected to get at- 
tached to the medical staff that was soon to 
s3il for Canada, being part of the expedition 
under General Braddock. So far I had no such 
thoughts as serving in a medical 
abroad with the army, but was charmed with 


the glowing account he gave of foreign service | 


and even envied him his good fortune. About 
this time I was called home to witness the 
death of my dear step mother. My sister was 
almost frantic with grief. My father, who was 
now considerably past the prime of life, bent 
beneath the rod of a loss irreparable. Indeed, 
I wrote to my fri-nd of our great loss, and also 


In this my father left me | 


capacity | 


parish, Father Baptiste, informing me that my 
sister had disappeared two days before, and 
had taken all her clothes and jewelry, and left 
no clue. He intimated that my friend Win- 
stanly was at the bottom of it all. ‘ Your 
father is nearly beside himself.’ Slowly the 
truth dawned on me, and stung to the quick 
with remorse for having introduced him into 
the family, 1 hurried home, tormented with a 
thousand feelings and cursing myself for what 
I had done. 1 could now recall all the instinct- 
ive dislikes I had to his handsome face. On 
my arrival home my worst fears were realized; 
she had not only gone, but no trace could be 
obtained as to where she had gone. My father 
would not be comforted in his grief and laid 
all the blame on me. I replied too hastily, 
when he raised himself to his full height and 
said ‘May the God whom I have served all my 
life blast the b2st efforts of their lives, and you, 
my son, unless you return my lost peace you 
shall never see my face nor inherit one sou of 
my property.’ He sank into a chair, having 
broken a blood-vessel in his rage. I was dazed. 

I have little recollection of what followed. 
Six weeks later I arose from a sick bed, a mere 
skeleton of my former self. No word from my 
dear sister came to me. I determined to find 
her, and if he had seduced her and deserted her 
he should forfeit his life. I was now the legal 
heir to the whole estate, but recollecting my 
father’s last words I decided not to use one sou 
more than enough to find her, his erring child. 
Placing the estate in the hands ofa responsible 
writer and making my will in favor of my sis- 
ter or her heirs if such should claim it, I again 
returned to England. On enquiry I learned 
the fleet had sailed with the two regiments on 
board; on further enquiry I also learned that 
Winstanly accompanied the expedition and 
that a lady: who he said was his wife was 
also on board. ‘Who he said was his wife.’ 
Was she, was it only a proof of his villainy? I 
could not blame her asI remembered his for- 
mer influence over me, If alive I swore to find 
her. As the real destination of the troops was 
| not known, I judged best to return to France 
and take the first sailing vessel for Canada 
from some fort in France for Quebec. I will 
not tire you with the details of my voyage. On 
board was a sister of the Ursuline Order, who 
was going out to join the order in Canada, To 
herI told my sad story, with my hopes and 
| fears, and asked her if possible to make enquir- 
ies in the new world. She promised to do all 
; in her power and with God’s blessing she would 
find her. 

Oa our arrival in Qaebec we learned that 
| the expedition had not come that way but was 
| off the New Enyland coast and would likely in- 
| vade Canada by the way of Like Champlain, 





| then called the gateway of Canada, and so hur- 
| ried on to Montreal as fast as possible. I had 

previously arranged with sister Theresa, as she 
| was called, to send her word of my whereabouts 
as often as Icould. In Montreal all was ex 
citement as courier after courier confirmed the 
fact that unusual preparations were being 
made to capture Canada. I caught the enthu- 
| siasm and offered my services to repel the in- 

vader, hoping t> meet if possible him I fully be- 

lieved to be the cause of my father’s death and 


| the base betrayer of my only sister. The win- 
ter passed away without hearing one 
word of the lost one; early § spring 


brought the news that Braddock would invade 
Canada by the way of the Ohio river and cap- 
ture Fort Duquesne (now Pittsburg) Two 
regiments, beside a large force of provincials‘ 
were already assembled at Fort Cumberland, 
and all wasin readiness with us. Hearing of 
the careless and half-insolent manner of Brad- 
dock's advance, our commander determined to 
give him his death-blow. I shall never forget 
that June morning when we first saw the lead- 
ing files of the red-coats as they came on to the 
stirring notes of the Highland bag-pipes, I 
confess I felt a sense of fear, for I knew the 
bast troops in the world had gone down before 
that martial air like card-board, 

As the head of the column reached a certain 
point a murderous fire from nearly eight hun- 
dred rifies waa poured into them. The drums 
sounded the charge, but before they could fall 
in charging order another shot destroyed the 
half-formed line. Tney broke and fled and 
would have been completely annihilated had 
not a young and daring officer wheeled his men 
in behind the retreating red-coats and adopted 
the usual method of bash fighting, which 
checked pursuit. I rushed forward, hoping to 
find some wounded man that could tell me of 
my sister, but no one seemed to know. I was 
almost frantic. 

I determined now to goto New York. Ags I 
had only enlisted until the invaders were 
beaten back, I was at liberty to go. Alone and 
without a guide I thought to traverse the entire 
distance, bat on the second day out I was made 
| a prisoner by a band of Indians friendly to the 
| English, who, after tying my arms, faced me 


of my dear father's state, and invited him to | about, and for three days I was driven forward 


come and spend a few weeks with us. He 
accepted my invitation and in a week was with | 


into the bush, in what direction I did not know, 
with little food and no water. Reaching an 


us. He seemed to enter at once into our grief | Indian village I was given both food and water 


and did what he could to make us forget our 


loss. As the time drew near for his departure, | 
I thought I could observe a melancholy expres- 
sion on my sister's face, Attributing it to our 
great loss, I gave no further heed to the matter. 
Making the best arrangements we could for 
the dear one’s comfort, we took our departure 
together, I to finish the term agreed upon and 
get my certificate for such service, promising 
to return as soon as possible, Afcer our arrival 
in London my friend left on pressing business, 
as he told me. Important rumors from time to 
time reached me that two regiments of the line 
would soon sail to invade Canada by the way of | 
the English colonies. I paid little attention to | 
the rumor, believing that my friend would come | 
to say good-bye at least. I had not received a | 
letter from home for some time, still I was not 
uneasy. One morning, after spending an un 
usually restless night, I received a letter from 
home but notin the familiar hand. I hastily 
tore it open. It was from the cure of our 





| examined, but was told that the chiet was very 


and ordered to lie down on some skins. Next 
day I was taken to the council house to be 


sick. For several days I remained under a 
strong guard, awaiting the chief's recovery, 
One evening my medicine chest, which had 
been captured with me, was brought to me and 
also my certificate, and I was taken into the 
presence of the sick chief and told by the inter- 
preter touse my skill, I found him suffering 
from bronchitis. Happily my chest contained 
such medicines as I needed, and with proper 
trea' ment the disease soon became less danger- 
ous, and in ten days he was able to take his 
place in the council house. I knew I was 
closely watched, but I could see by their looks 
a kinder feeling toward me. In the evening I 
was invited to the chief's tent. It was here I 
first saw my Ma-mee,” 

The polite Frenchman here arose and seated 
himself beside his Indian wife, and taking her 
hand as if to gain con‘idence to go on, looked 







































































































at her the while. 

‘*When I first saw her I said: ‘Le bel Oiseau, 
la belle Americane,’ and to my surprise she 
thanked mein fair English for restoring her 
father toher, as she thought him dying. Her 
father, it appears, had sent her to an English 
school in order to better trade with the traders 
in pelts, He questioned me very closely as to 
my object in crossing the country, and evidently 
thought measpy. I told him my story, and 
the name of the man whom I thought to be the 
author of all my troubles, He said: ‘I will 
find him for you if he is in the army, and per- 
haps your sister, too, if alive.’ I expressed my 
joy for his interest in my search, and he pro- 
mised to send three of his braves (one who 
could speak a little French) with me, and 
would give usa pass inside the British lines 
on condition that I would return to him 
‘whether I was successful or not. To this I 
readily assented, as I felt I could not leave my 
Ma-mee now since I had seen her, and I 
thought I could detect a shade of sorrow in her 
face at parting. Next morning, long before 
day, I was awakened and found four horses 
standing ready forus to mount. After threé 
days of hard riding we came to the fort, and 
securing our horses passed late at night inside 
the enclosure. Being very tired we lay down 
in an open shed. Soon (as I thought) my com- 
panions were asleep, but I could not sleep, my 
brain being on fire. What should I do if my 
worst fears were realized? I could not decide. 
I prayed for guidance,’but no answercame. My 
father’s curse was ringing in my ears. With 
the first streak of day on that fatal July morn- 
ing I arose at, noiselessly as possible, passed 
the guards, as I thought, alone (I did not know 
then that the chief orders to my companions 
were not to take their eyes off me), and decided 
to shake off the demon that wasin my soul. I 
wandered for an hour beside a noisy little 
stream, where cool waters tempted me tostoop 
down and bathe my fevered head. While thus 
occupied I heard footsteps behind me, and look- 
ing up—Mon Dieu! my false friend stood be- 
fore me. 

‘“*T knew at once he was guilty, as he instinct- 
ively seized his knife. All the pent-up fury I 
had tried so long to control burst forth at once. 
I drew my knife and sprang towards him. He 
drew his, and, springing back to avoid me, he 
fell. In a momeut I closed with him, and 
tiercely demanded my sister. 

‘* Curse you and your sister,” he hissed. 

**T clutched the hand that held the knife. 
Dropping my own I seized him by the throat. 
Then commenced a deadly struggle. We were 
about equal in strength, but I felt his powers 
of endurance were greater than mine, and how 
long I could have maintained the combat I do 
not know, when one of the Indians who I 
thought were sleeping rushed noiselessly up 
and plunged his knife to the hilt in his back. 
He ceased to struggle and gasped for breath. 
I was too exhausted to speak or even stand. 
At that moment the other Indians came up 
leading the horses, and urged me to mount at 
once. This I refused todo. Loosing his toma- 
bawk an Indian threatened my life unless I 
complied, and seeing no other alternative I 
prepared to go. The dying man raised his 
head and motioned me t> him. I bent over 
him and he whispered my sister's name and 
said ‘ Montreal,’ and died at my feet. Mount- 
ing the horses the Indians urged them forward 
at full speed, and by taking unfrequented 
paths known only to Indians we soon avoided 
ail pursuit. We arrived at the Indian village 
in nearly four days. The chief greeted me 
warmly, but seemed to feel keenly his position 
after we had told him all that had happened 
since I last saw him. Iasked how Ma mee had 
been since I left, and he quite surprised me by 
saying that a Jesuit Father had been with 
them since and told him in the presence of Ma- 


near Albany, accompanied by a Ursuline nun 
and a coureurs de bois as guide, making their 
way to Montreal by the Niagara river. He 
said the young French woman was ill and in 
no condition to travel, and Ma-mee on hearing 
this had takena pony in hopes of coming up 
with the party before they left Niagara. This 
was indeed news to me, though I hardly dared 
to hope she was my sister; but I could not go 
on, even had the chief consented, I was so 
worn out with my rapid ride and the excite- 
ment I had already undergone, The chief had 
full confidence that Ma-mee would find her, 
but added that if she did not return in ten 
days he would go with me, for then he would 
know he had found her. 

‘*Oh, how I prayed during that ten days that 
Ma-mee would find her, and some way before 
the ten days had passed I felt that my prayer 
was answered. Accompanied by the chief I 
was early on the road on the eleventh day. 
The chief seemed to follow the track of his 
daughter, where, to me, no track existed, On 
the fourth day we early ascended a high hill, 
where the chief stopped, and for an hour he 
scanned the horizon, shading his eyes with 
his hand without once speaking. At last he 
beckoned me to him and fixing his eye steadily 
on one point, he said, ‘Do you see anything 
above the pines?’ Looking steadily for some 
time, I said, ‘Smoke.’ With a satisfied 
‘Ugh,’ so peculiar to the Indian, he said, 
*‘Ma-mee is there, perhaps sister, too.’ 
Pashing on rapidly I soon heard an indistinct 
sound, which seemed to grow louder. By it, 
I knew we were in the neighborhood of the 
great falls, and soon we arrived at the bank of 
the Niagara, below the great whirlpool, where 
a few huts stood on the bank, occupied by a 
few traders, whom the chief seemed to know. 
They took our horses and pointed across the 
river. We were soon paddled over, and on foot 
we ascended a gentle? slope for about a mile, 
when to my surprise I saw my Ma-mee piling 
green bushes on a fire, causing the dense smoke 
that had led us to her, My joy on seeing her 
was great. Placing her finger on her lips she 
ran to meet us with a scared look, and said. 
‘Sister is there, nun from Quebec, white man 
gone for doctor.’ In my impatience tc see her, 
I pushed by the chief, when Ma-mee caught 
me by the arm and sald, ‘No.’ It was then I 
learned our darling Nellie was born, and that 
my sister was very weak and I must not see 
her, The excitement would be too great for 
her. AsI had had considerable experience in 
such cases in London, it was thought best to 
darken the cabin and disguise myself as much 
as possible. With beating heart I knelt beside 
her bed of bushes and skins laid on the bare 










































mee that a young French woman had been seen } 
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earth ; her pulse was low but no signs of fever 
appeared, I thought that with some stimulant 
and proper food she would recover, and happily 
the nun possessed some rum. Being diluted, 
she was able to take it in small quantities. 
Soon she slept soundly and in the interval, 
Sister Theresa, for it was she, told me how 
she had business in New York and in the 
interest of her Order had to make the 
journey. Remembering her promise to 
me, she had made enquiries, and after some 
trouble had found her in charge of a sister of 
her own order, nearly crazed with grief. She 
spoke kindly to her and told her her brother 
was in Canada looking for her, and advised her 
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it was to her my sister not only owed her own 
life but the life of her baby girl. I was also in- 
formed that as no milk could bea procured for 
the little one she would soon die. Ma-mee had 
wrapped the child in some skins and taken it 
to an Indian village known as Chippawa, where 
she found an Indian woman who had lost her 
own child the day before, who kindly took the 
little one in its place. The guide returned with 
the doctor, whom now we did not need. 

‘*In a week my sister was so far recovered as 
to be able to hear the news of my presence, but 
I will not describe her joy at our meeting. 

“She grew better now every day and soon 
was able to tell me her sad story, 

‘“Winstanly had come back a few weeks 
after on a visit and asked her to marry him, 
She agreed on condition that he would gain 
the consent of her father and brother, but he 
said it was useless to ask this. Finally she 
yielded, and putting together all her money 
and jewelry one night fled to Calais, where 
they were married by Father LeRoy, an old 
friend of the family. Among the jewelry 
brought with her my sister had a string of 
solid gold beads which wound twice around 
her neck. On board the vessel the attention 
received by the young wife aroused the jeal- 
ousy of the husband, who would listen to no 
reason, even when she offered to keep her room 
and see noone. While speaking high words to 
her an officer foolishly interfered the furious 
husband struck him and was putinirons. He 
renounced his wife and on landing she left 
bim and went to the nuns, where Sister 
Theresa found her. I did not tell her of her 
father’s death nor of her husband’s—for he was 
her husband, and I have the marriage certifi- 
cate here now,” 

Here Pierre kissed his wife’s hand and said, 
** Le Bel Oiseau, and the chief, her father, still 
remained with us. My sister soon understood 
my feelings toward Ma-mee, and used all the 
little arts a woman so well understands when 
it concerns those she loves best of all. Arrange- 
ments were soon made, for I loved Ma-mee 
dearly, andI knew by her smiling, happy face 
that I was loved in return. 

‘We agreed to start as soon as possible for 
Fort Rouelle all together, and about the first of 
September we were married by the good Father 
La Flamme, the same that married you, my 
friends. After the ceremony the chief took his 
departure home, we promising to visit him as 
goon as we could, 

“Leaving Fort Rouelle we paddled slowly down 
the north shore, but a cold wind soon decided 
us to encamp on shore for the night, pitching 
our tent on the eastern bank of the river 
Rouge, a short distance from the mouth. 
Here in spite of all we could do my sister 
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died, with an attack of inflammation, brought 
du to sienentene,” | REMINGTON 

Here Pierre remained silent for some time, as 
TYPEWRITER 


if his sorrow had returned asfresh as ever. At a> 
length hesaid, ‘‘ We buried her in an Indian = - 
burying-ground near by. In my sorrow I for- 
got to remove her mother's beads, They are 
buried with her. After her burial we started 
on but turned into the beautiful little bay 
where you so nearly lost your lives. There 
we remained guarding our little Nellie untila 
short time before you came, procuring food 
from an Indian viliage nearby. They were 
pagan Indians and were not safe, as I under- 
stood they offered sacrifices (perhaps human) 
on a large stone near a small creek about two 
miles east of my little bay. 

“I need scarcely tell you I took our little 
Nellie to Montreal, where she is in charge of 
S ster Theresa, and I know you will pardon me 
when I tell you that our little girl bids fair to 
exceed her mother in all the graces, and I feel 
vary proud of my own Nellie.” 
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I can only add to confirm this story that 
years ago when the Grand Trunk was building 
a deep cut near the Rouge the workmen came 
upon the site of an old Indian burial ground, 
and on one side of the cut the rains washed 
out the gold beads, which are now worn by a 
family who are well known in Pickering town- 
ship, Also, near the mouth of Duaffin’s Creek 
stands a mysterious stone which it requires no 
great effort of the imagination to suppose may 
have been the sacrificial altar of the pagan 
Indians referred to. 
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‘* Master-pieces. He's no slouch of an author 
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Winter Whims. 


NE of the fashions of the win- 
ter is the use of satin ribbon 
for trimming dresses of silk, 
satin, velvet, or cloth. It is 
the whim to have a full frill of 
this ribbon gathered to the 
edge of round or pointed 
waists so thatit will stand out 

quaintly around the hips, and it is also made 
into revers, epaulettes, and ruches for the 
neck and shoulders of simple corsages. On the 
skirt it appears in ruffles, three, five, or even 
seven in number if the wearer is very tall, and 
also in “hoops” or flat bands of graduated 
widths, Another fancy is that of wearing 
black and white striped silks in the evening, 
those most stylish having inch-wide stripes 
of black satin alternating with thickly repped 
stripes of ivory white of the same width. Both 
of these caprices are well illustrated in a 
charmingly simple dinner dress of these 
‘‘magpie stripes,” trimmed with yards and 
yards of the palest blue satin ribbon, double- 


faced, and four or five inches wide. 
striped corsage is rounded half low in the neck, 
and has jacket fronts turned back from a low 
wide vest of white satin draped and girdled 
with Mecklin lace. The back has one seam 
down the middle, and is very slightly pointed 
below the waist. A thickly gathered frill of 
pale blue satin ribbon four inches wide is 
sewed without heading along the end of the 
waist, being especially full in the back, and 
following the edge of the jacket is turned 
over at the corners of the fronts to extend 
plainly upward as revers, then is gathered 
again very full over the shoulders and across 
the back, falling below the neck. A box- 
pleated ruche of the same is added at the top 
and back above this frill, and a second frill may 
be used as epaulettes on the sleeve tops. The 
vest opens on the left side under the jacket, 
and isa soft draped affair, low in the neck, 
with a pretty girdle of lace. Very large sleeves 
form a drooping puff to the elbow, where they 
are finished with aruche and ruffle of ribbon, 
The gored skirt is a demi-train cut very full in 
the back and trimmed with three gathered 
ruffies of ribbon—one, five inches wide, at the 
foot ; the second, four inches; the upper ruffle 
only three inches wide. Spaces of two inches 
ace left between these ruffles. The skirt is 
lined throughout with pale blue silk, and is 
interlined to the knee with crinoline. Pale 
pink satin ribbon will be effective on such a 
dress, while dark Jacqueminot-rose ribbons 
can be used by brunettes. Such a gown 
for slight mourning should be trimmed either 
with pale lavender or black satin ribbons, 
* 


Ermine trimming on calling costumes of 
repped silk or brocade is another caprice, not, 
however, very widely spread, as many find it 
too showy and theatrical. It is seen at its best 
ona stem-green dress of heavily repped Mus- 
covite silk, asa border for the revers and col- 
larette, and is very striking as a yoke band, 
collar, and belt ona black Muscovite dress worn 
at an afternoon wedding. Collarettes of ermine 
are added to capes of colored velvet with good 
effect, and among the favorite evening cloaks 
are deep military capes made entirely of ermine 
with satin lining of brilliant color. Asa trim- 
ming for light satin evening dresses two or 
three bands of ermine are placed around the 
skirt, and a girdle and epaulettes of the fur are 
added on the round corsage. Still another gay 
fancy is the collarette of rainbow velvet for 
deep capes of plain black velvet, or of the baby- 
lamb fur so fashionable this winter. A shirred 
collarette of velvet, shading from olive green 
atone selvage to dahlia red or violet at the 
other, is added to a cape of the glossy black 
fur ; it is heli in many rows of shirring around 
the neck, and puffs outward above and below, 
the lower part extending to the tip of the 
shoulders. 


a 

While brides retain the traditional wedding 
dress of white satin this season, bridesmaids 
choose brocades of large effective designs on 
satin grounds, The choice for these young 
maidens’ dresses lies between white and pale 
rose-color. At a white wedding the procession 
of six bridesmaids followed by a maid of honor 
entered the church on the right of the chancel, 
and walked down the middle aisle to meet the 
bride at the door and escort her to the altar. 
They wore gowns of white satin brocaded with 
orchid leaves, the sleeves being huge double 
puffs of plain white satin reaching to the elbow, 
and falling from the back of the hair were 
short veils of white dotted net attached by a 
high white aigrette. A bridal wreath of white 
roses was carried on the arm of each maiden, 
Ata rose-and white wedding there were also 
seven attendant maidens dressed in pale rose- 
pink brocade of daisy pattern combined with 
pink satin and velvet, The high round waist 
of brocade crossed in front diagonally under a 
wide girdle of pink velvet folds fastened with 
a Rhine-stone buckle and ended in two pointed 
‘‘ears” turned toward the right. The brocade 
is cut down at the neck and around the arm- 
holes to show what appears to be a guimpe of 
pink satin, completed by a high stock-collar of 
pink velvet and puffed elbow sleeves of velvet. 
The skirt has a front and two side breadths of 
brocade narrowly gored, while the half Wat- 
teau back is of two plain pink satin breadths 
caught up to the top of the wide velvet girdle. 
A  jabot of Brussels lace starting from the right 
shoulder crosses the waist diagonally, to be 
continued to the foot of the skirt, where it 
ends under a large bow of pink velvet. 

7. 


In the last few months the tea gown has 
unquestionably been forced to give way to the 
lounging jacket. It is easier to slip on, is 
extremely becoming, and, of course, it is pos- 
sible to have an infinite variety of them at 
nominal expense, A simple one for half mourn. 
ing had a silk yoke, spangled in lustreless jet, 
and fitted the figure like a glove, while a deep 
fall of accordion pleated crepe was set on, in 
Empire fashion, to show the length and 
slenderness of the waist through the trans- 
parent material. One also, something after 
the popular Empire style, is of heliotrope vel- 
vet, close-fitting, with a transparent yoke of 
jet, from which fells a deep flounce of black 
net. The sleeves have the upper portion of two 
huge velvet puff*, while the lower half ie of 
graduated flounces of lace. The most dressy 
of these tea jackets, and one eminently suited 
for a brown-haired, brown-eyed beauty, showed 


The 

























































A Problem, 





Mr. Daddy—I wish our baby could talk mo : f; 

one can understand almost every word it cn ieee why ttn” 1% month younger, and 
Mrs, Daddy (offended)—I'm sure I don’t know. 

sweety. Does ‘oo wicked popper scold ’oo dear ittle popsy wopsy dodkins? 


wonder why it is? 
(To the baby.) 





ad vances, 


* 


Astrakhan edges the shoulder capes and orna 
ments the sleeves in like manner. 


trimmed with brightly-hued velvet. 


by a glittering brooch of steei. 


to nestle on the hair. Another is in tan-col- 
ored felt, the whole of the crown covered with 
violets, the flowers drooping downward and 
the stalks standing upward. At one side of 
this hat was a huge bow of violet bengaline. 
An old fashion revived is the use of that light, 
silky, rough beaver, which used to be dear to 
the hearts, or rather heads, ot the outriders of 
grand coaches. A fetching confection of this 
material was in a pale shade of drab, trimmed 
with large bows of black satin and bands of an 
Eastern tinted galloon, buckled in front with 
apn amethyst and diamond ornament, and two 
black feathers nodding at each other over the 
back. LA MODE. 





Individualities. 


The largest manufactory of needles is that of 
Worcestershire, England, where over seventy 
millions are made weekly. 


Monsignor Satolli is assured the sustainment 
of the Pope, no matter what measures he may 
take in his scholastic policy. 

The Prince of Wales is in possession of a 
diamond weighing one hundred and eighty- 
two carats. It is valued at over three million 
dollars. 

Miss Lillian Smith made the trip from Hern- 
don to San Francisco in a boat six and a half 
feet long, three feet wide, and weighing twenty 
pounds, built by her own hands. 


The Countess of Aberdeen keeps eighty 
servants at her Scotland home, and is said to 
be the one woman in Great Britain who has 
solved the problem of retaining her servants, 


The insane ex-Empress of Mexico takes 
pleasure in attending mass every Sunday at 
the palace chapel at Bouchot, Belgium. Her 
love of music has returned, and she plays the 
piano for hours at a time every day. 


Charles A. Cappa, a famous military band- 
master of New York city, died on January 6. 
He was a native of the kingdom of Sardinia, 
where his father was a major in the little army 
of Sardinians who followed Napoleon Bona- 
parte in his campaign against Russia. 

Miss Mary Day of London has been success- 
ful in her experiment of taking deaf and dumb 
girls as pupils in typewriting. Miss Day is one 
of the longest established women typewriters 
in England, As so much typewr’ cing is tran- 
scribed from manuscript, the girls’ affliction 1s 
no drawback. 

Madame Rosalie Olivecrown, a Swedish 
writer who is taking an active interest in 
Woman's Work at the Columbian Exposition, 
says no women inthe world are beiter pre- 
pared than her countrywomen to make an ex- 
hibit of work of the highest rank, and especially 
in the Fine Arts Department. 

Dickens’ writings do not lose their popularity, 
in spite of numerous competitors in tne fleld. 
It is stated that a single publishing firm has 
sold six hundred and forty-three thousand 
copies of Pickwick Papers alone since the 
author's death, and that the profits on his 
works amount to over forty thousand <iollars a 
year. 

Mr. Cleveland's personal attendance at the 
funeral of ex-President Hayes has been received 
by every fair-minded man in the country, of 
whatever political party, as a graceful act, and 
it administered a wholesome and impressive 
rebuke to those who even at this late day 
flercely assail Mr. Hayes as one who had 
** stolen the Presidency.” 

Mrs. Potter Palmer has in mind the publica- 
tion of a newspaper edited and printed by 
women ard devoted to their interests, to be 
sold on the World's Fair grounds. Some of the 
newspapers of the day show very inadequate 
conception of the affairs which interest the 
average womag by the subjects which they 
select for discussion in their special col@fins 
for women, 

Mails between New York City and Brooklyn 


the same Empire effect in yellow velvet, the 
yoke thickly powdered with gilt, and the fall 
from the point of the bust of gold-hued tissue 
exquisitely embroidered in gold thread. The 
indications are that these tea jackets have 
taken a firm hold upon fashionable favor, and 
will be worn more and more as the spring 


Innumerable winter gowns are trimmed with 
Astrakhan, which continues in popularity. The 
fur is set on from three to five inches apart. 
The effect is good, and, when thus used, the 


At this sea- 
son hats are, for the most part, of dark felt, 
One par- 
ticularly picturesque shape has a soft crown of 
magenta velvet, the brim lined with a some- 
what lighter shade, while the trimming con- 
sists of black ostrich feather plumes, clasped 
A charming 
combination of colors is a brown felt hat with 
magenta velvet band around the crown edged 
with black and gold braid, and this is turned 
up at the back and front, with rosettes arranged 


are to be carried by electricity in a tube sixteen 
inches square, at aspeed ranging from thirty 
to one hundred and thirty miles an hour. The 
carriers will be between three and four feet 
long, and of sufficient width to fit snugly into 
{the tube. Each carrier will havea capacity of 
three thousand letters, and these can be packed, 
transported and unpacked in six minutes, 


Mrs. Maybrick is recovering, and it tran- 
spires that the hemorrhages with which she 
was recently attacked were due to her swallow- 
ing a number of needles, and not to tne 

ravages of consumption. It is said that the 
| illness of Mrs, Maybrick was nothing iess than 

an attempt on her part to create public sym- 
pathy for herself and to induce Mr. Asquith, 
the Home Secretary, to release her from con- 
finement. 

A free Sunday afternoon singing-class at 
Cooper Union, New York, for the benefit of 
those who are unable to avail themselves of 
the ordinary means of musical instruction, is 
conducted by Mr. Frank Damrosch, brother of 
the well known leader. The great hall is 
crowded by enthusiastic students every week, 
and Mr. Damrosch is winning hosts of friends 
for his generous efforts to impart instruction 
and pleasure, 

Mrs. Barnabee, who always travels with her 
husband in his tours with the Bostonian Opera 
Company, has a very happy habit of taking 
with her numerous pictures, draperies, books 
and bric-a-brac, with which she makes the 
plainest hotel room look cosy and homelike. 
If they stay but a week in a place, she con- 
siders it well worth her while to make their 
surroundings attractive, and thus help them to 
forget their migratory manner of life. 

A St. Louis woman has lately perfected a 
singular invention. She has applied for the 
patent to cover the process of making sweet 
potato flour. The processes are those of peel- 
ing the potatoand kiln-drying the peel so that 
it will keep for any length of time as food for 
live stock ; of drying and grinding the potato 
into three distinct grades of flour, and also of 
slicing and drying it inthe form of Saratoga 
chips. 

Madame Marchesi will send to Chicago a 
curious exhibit. It will include large photo- 
graphs of her more famous pupils, of wkom 
Gerster and Nevada were two. Prominence 
will be given in the collection toa portrait of 
Madame Marchesi’s daughter, Madame 
Blanche, divorced wife of Baron Popper of 
Vienna, and as that lady has never been an 
artistic celebrity it is suspected that her 
mother intends to retire from business before 
long, and to establish the daughter as her 
successor. 

Eleanore Duse, the Italian actress, has un- 
consciously given a tine rebuke to the undigni- 
fled methods of advertising indulged in by 
most of her sister actresses. Just before her 
recent departure for America Miss Duse 
learned that her managers had prepared elabor- 
ate festivities for her arrival on this side, 
There were to be tugs of reporters, brass bands, 
and luncheons. As this sort of thing is not 
to her taste, Miss Duse, unknown to her man- 
agers, took the steamer of another line and 
arrived in New York quite incognito. For 
three or four days she amused herself in the 
metropolis, and her presence there became 
known to her managers only by accident. She 
steadfastly refused to be interviewed for the 
newspapers or to be made the subject of any 
of the methods in ordinary use among man- 
agers of theatrical attractions, 





Different Schools, 


Papa— What is the “triple alliance?” 

Dicky Boy—They teach that different in 
different schools. 

Papa— What do you mean ? 

Dicky Boy—In the public school it is ‘‘ Ger- 
many, Austria and Italy,” and in Sunday school 
itis The World, the Flesh and the Devil.” 








A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


IS BETTER THAN 
: gtse :A BARREL OF DRUGS 
ae Spadina Brewery 


[A KEG: 
; Kensington Avenue. 


Sc neakabene:s Tel. 1363. 





GOUTHERN  GurRS 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Ouba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Eto., 
Eto., by any route desired. 

PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Gen. 8. 8. and Touriet Agency, 72 Yonge 8., Toronto. 


HERBERT &. SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 


Sap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Faasse. 





Comesey tooty mommy itte 
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“ UNBQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 
All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


ARMAND'S 
Dermatological, Manicure 


AND 


Hair Dressing Parlors 


Scien‘ ific Hygienic External &kin, 
Scalp and Hair Treatment 


Our Medicated Face Steaming and Mas- 
sage Manipulations for the Improvement, 
Development ard Preeervation of a Healthy Complexion 
on a Healthy Body. Face, Bust, Neck and Arms a 
specialty. A lady specialiet from London, Eng , Mo how 

que 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 





LADY has a right to be par- 
ticular of her underwear; 
we refer more especially to cotton 
underwear. It needs to be well 
and tastily made; no careless work, 
or how undesirable goods they be. 
Quality of material must be correct, 
of course; ought to be. Is so at this 
store. Now note prices for this 
class of goods : 


Night Dresses, white cotton, tucks, lace, 40.. 

Night Dressed, trimmed, tuck, ineertion, cambric 
frill, 550. 

Night Dresses, Mother Hubbard, trimmed, tuck, em- 
broidered, 75, 85, 90c. 

Night Dreeses, cotton, extra heavy, trimmed, tuck, 

a embri idered, insertion, $1 15, $1 35, #1 50, $1 65 

Night Dreeses, real torchon lace and insertion, Mother 
Hut bard, $1 25, $1 65. 

Ladies’ Chemises, cotton, trimmed with lace, 20c. 

Ladies’ Chemises, trimmed, insertion, cambric frill, 
25, 350. 

Ladies’ Chemises, trimmed, tucke, embroidered, in- 
sertion, 55, 65, 75c. 

Ladies’ Chemises, trimmed, real torchon lace and 
insertion, 90c. 

Ladies’ Drawers, uniform in make-up and price with 
Chemises. 

Corset Covers, cotton, plain, 2 for 250. 

Corset Oovers, cotton, trimmed with lace, 18c. 

Corset Covers, trimmed, cambric, high neck, 25c. 

— -- Spaaa tquare neck, trimmed, embroidered, 
30, 5Co. 

Corset Covers, trimmed, embroidered, insertion, 45, 50c. 

House Maids’ Caps, muslin, 12, 20, 30c. 

Order these goods by mail. Readily sent. 


Domestic Fashion Review, 
winter, 1893, 15c ; by mail, 20c. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. oor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 



















Our system is, we are proud to say, superior and un 
to any other in Toronto or on this continent. The process 
is entirely ‘Datural—no paste, cosmetic or skin food em- 
ploy ed, which will do more to destroy than improve the 
complexion. 

The benefit by cur treatment is of great value to the 
health and appearance. It clears the skin of anything not 
natural to it, such as Wrinkles, Sallowness, Freckles, Black- 
heads, Inflamation, Pimples, etc. Ihe reaction of the en- 
tire muscular system is produced. 


OUR MANICURE TREATMENT 


is modern. Shaping of nails in fashionable styles. 
Manicure Articles to be had at our establishment. . Partion- 
Jars sent on spplication free. Entirely private parlors. 

Office hours for ladies—Every day from 9 30am. till 
6pm. Office hours for gentlemen—Every Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoon from 1 p m. till & p.m. Appointmente 
to be made. Telephone 2498 


J. TRANCLE ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge St., cor. Cariton St. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 
WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 


Should inspect our stock. The las 
oF made noes very latest styles in stcck 
ee’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. . 
class artiste employed. 7 — ee 
Hair ornaments of all kinds. 


BARBOUR’S 








Prices low. 


AT 
DORENWEND’S 
103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Send for illustrated catalogues. 


What is Worse than an Ill-fitting Shoe ? 


No maiter how cheap it 
may be. 


Our shoes are low in 
YY priee and perfect fit- 
i as well. 
WE USK NO 
SHODDY 


UNEQUALLED: FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 





Bingham": 
Prints °.,°.’.°.° 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Et. @ @ @ 

eeeeee2se 
Good °.".".".. 
@eeeaeeoaeo 02 @e2e80e080800 
38 Adelaide St. West 
ee0@eaeee@ae2 ee2e0ed80e80 
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J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 


REMOVAL = -« 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street West 





EYE-BROW PENCIL 


TOILET 

GOODS 
MASSAGE 

MANICURE 





This is an imported French Pencil, with SlideCase. No. 5—Black and Brown. Price, each 25c., by mail. We claim the 
Tovjours Jeune (always young) keeps the face cleaner than any soap and water can; thatitisa natural food for the 
cuticle, removing any wrinkles formed and will prevent others from forming ; that the appearance of age will be kept 
back twenty years by the use cf it. The time is almoet here when soap and water will be but little ueed on the face by 
those who hold their faces objecte cf care. The Divine Patti keeps water entirely from the face, and she seeme to revel 
in youth and loveliness. Dr. J. Parker Pray and Isabella Cassidy's, N. Y., Toilet Articles kept on hard. Sole agent for 
Mme. Bra-Zee’s Toilet Goods, Josephine Moore's ‘‘ Always Young.” White Lambs’ Wcol Oi), pure ard eoft.. Every lady 
has some portion cf her eye-brow that wants retouching when dreseed forevenings. Get the Pencil. 


< | 
Art Toilet Booms, 3 King Street East. ©. 8. FIEROE 








ESTABLISHED 1843. 





MODERATE PRICES. 
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Social and Personal. 





The social event of the week, indeed one 
might almost say of the season, was Mrs. 
Henry Cawthra’s fancy dress ball, which came 
off with great eclat on Monday evening in St. 
George's Hall. That it was a perfect success 
and that Toronto society did itself credit in 
costumes and in numbers, no one who was 
there will deny. The ball was given in honor 
of the birthday anniversary of Miss Cawthra, 
and was a bright and beautiful milestone on 
the life journey of that popular and charming 
demoiselle. The handsome hall in which the 
guests assembled has become, as I predicted, a 
very favorite assembly ro m among the elite, 
and lends itself each time with new grace to 
the decorators and the dancers. It was a 
kaleidoscope of shifting tableaux during four 
or five hours on Monday evening, and 
scarcely could one take note of the charms 
of one group before a change of place 
brought other striking and beautiful 
combinations of persons and costumes, 
To add to the varying charm, some of the gen- 
tlemen appeared in as many as three changes 
of costume, which was rather bewildering to 
the uninformed. Mingled with the satin-clad 
Easterners were Western red men, languid 
Southern beauties, Ice Queens and Snow 
Maidens, holly-crowned Christmas Ladies and 
regal African Sovereigns. Cleopatra, magnifi- 
cent in form and gorgeous in attire, smiled on 
Sheba's lovely queen; timid beauties of the days 
of King Billy coquetted demurely with Turks 
and pirates ; jesters shook their bells at cowled 
monks, and giddy little Watteaux and Vivan- 
dieres flirted with our own Kilties. Sweet Erin, 
shamrock-crowned and peasant-cloaked in Ire- 
land’s own vivid emerald hue, looked sweetly 
across a corner at Mr. Gladstone, and Gari- 
baldi eyed a small Persian lady with great 
approval. There was no end of fun in the com- 
binations of countries and the general melee of 
the incongruous. Two monstrous “babies” 
(one ‘with a mustache) shook their rattles, and 
danced with a circumspection which showed 
that they were anything but aw fait at the 
manipulation of their prim petticoats. <A 
beautiful Policeman towered above the crowd 
of merry-makers. (Iam told that he came down 
in his uniform on a trolley car and in vain 
offered the conductor his fare!) Shortly after 
nine the guests began to enter the ball-room, 
which was beautifully decorated with flags 
and flowers, and an immense mirror bebind 
the dais, in whic) the pretty scene below was 
duplicated. Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra received 
at the foot of the dais in elegant court cos 
tumes, Mrs. Cawthra’s robe being of rich black 
velvet with train of silver gray brocade and 
ostrich plumes and court headdress of white 
tulle. Miss Cawthra wore white satin, en 
panier, a la Marie Antoiaette, and looked the 
poudree b2auty to perfection. Several vis‘tors 
from Hamilton graced the scene. Capt. and 
Mrs. Tidswell, as Toreador and Spanish gypsy 
queen, were a handsome and much remurked 
couple. Miss Kate Mills and Miss Minnie 
Mills, also of the Ambitious City, were charm- 
ing as Starlight and Incroyable, 1798, the last a 
dashing tri-color costume of the troublous 
French times. Miss Mabel Young, another 
Hamiltonian, wore a chic costume of the last 
century in pink and black satin, with rare old 
lace and jewe's. Miss Hendrie also looked 
lovely in an Egyptian costume, and was a 
graceful Queen of Sheba. Mrs. Heaven and 
her eldest daughter, who are late arrivals 
from Washington, were a charming pair 
as Duenna and Signorina of the Spanish 
capital. Miss Alice Heaven as Winter, 
with white gown, holly berries and dear 
wee Robin red-breast, was a beautiful pic- 
ture; Miss B-lle Heaven was a chic and spark- 
ling Folly ; Miss Cotter of Barrie was a gentle 
Marguerite ; Miss Cochrane of Quebec was an 
elegant Poudree; Mr. Frank Mills of Hamilton 
was a delightfully plump and merry Court Fool 
in vivid red; Col. Rolfe of Quebec, a handsome 
officer of the First Leicestershire Regiment, 
and Major Brady of the Royal Artillery ; Miss 
Riddle of Hamilton was a graceful Portia in 
scariet hood, gown and cap. Having given the 
visitors the place of honor, which, indeed, 
hospitable Toronto always does, I turn admir- 


ingiy to our own society leader, Mrs. Kirk. | 


patrick, who was richly gowned as Cleopatra, a 
touch of grandeur being given to her beautiful 
ensemble by the royal leopard skin fastened on 
the left shoulder. She was coiffee with many 
diamonds and looked every inch a queen. 
Miss Kirkpatrick wore white silk with the 
royal arms of England thereon, and the red, 
white and blue in her berthe and hair, in dainty 
yachting bows of ribbon; Mr. Arthur Kirk 
patrick wore the aide-de. camp's facings of pale 
blue. A handsome group of grandes dames 


were Mrs. Dawson, in black velvet and 
powder; Mrs. Herbert Mason, in Watteau 
brocade ; Mrs. Nordheimer, in the shimmering 


brocade and fetching hat and stick of sweet 
Lady Teazle; Mrs. Arthurs was a Spanish 
Donna, in deep red under black lace, lace 
mantilla' and fan; Mrs. Drayton, a stately 


Catherine Parr, in b'ack velvet and white 
satin, coiffee in black velvet and pearis; 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Queen of Sheba: 


Mrs. Beau Jarvis, Her (irace of Devonshire. 
A very elegant octette were the Louis Quinze 
beaux and belles, who danced a stately minuet 
during the evening. The c.stumes were court 
dresses of that ineffably luxurious period, and 
were vastly bscoming. The minuet was form d 
as follows : Miss Cawthra, Mr. Winder Strathy, 
Miss Sibyl Seymour, Mr. DuMoulin, Miss Dray 
ton, Mr. Bendelari, Miss Ridout, Mr. Burritt. 
Mr. Cawthra and Mrs, Kirkpatrick opened the | 
ball, dancing in the national lancers with 
representatives of various countries, as 
follows : Mrs, Kirkpatrick, Egypt; Mr. Nord 
heimer, Germany; Mrs. Buchan, Italy ; 
Chevalier Thompson and Mrs. Tidswell, Spain; 
Mrs. Percival Ridout and Mr. Kelly Evans, | 
Greece; Miss M. Mills, France; Dr, Myers, 
Russia; Miss Arthurs, United States: Miss 
Bickford, Japan ; Colonel Davidson, Scotland ; 
Miss Seymour, Austria; Mr. Law, Japan ; and 
Miss Walker, Iceland. A very interesting 
Padian costume, which was presented to the 
late Governor Morris by Yellow Quill, a Sioux 


| Kirkpatrick, lady patroness of the home, and 


| concert in Convocation Hall, and about half- 


| cosy rest in capacious chairs and /fauteuils, 


maiden Queen Victoria—her sparkling eyes 
and nut brown ringlets were too pretty for any- 
thing. Mrs. Cecil Gibson was a natty little 
Grenadier, ina most chic and perfect get-up; 
Miss Dawson was another, and looked very 
pretty ; Mrs. James Crowther’s delicate beauty 
was in martial guise,in a very fetching Body 
Guard uniform. A good puff of powder would 
probably have blown away the dainty trio. 
Mrs. Cosby was a handsome Spanish lady ; 
Mrs. Harry Brock, a dark-eyed Stisse; Mrs, 
Hamilton Merritt was a lovely and gentle 
Spring, garlanded with pale fleurs de prin- 
temps ; Miss May Walker, with golden hair 
tlowing and ice crown, was all in snowy white, 
as Iceland; Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson was in 
white and silver veil and robe with crescent of 
diamonds, as claire de lune; Miss Gertrude 
Thompson was sweetly pretty as June, with 
green silk frock dotted with full-blown roses, 
flower hat and basket of roses, The most up- 


to date costume in the room was Miss Arthur’s 


World's Fair, of white satin and blue and 
scarlet ribbons with flags of all nations set on 


at the hem, and puffed sleeves in the likeness 
of Globes, with seas and continents delicately 
painted thereon; a dear little head-piece, sur- 
mounted by the American eagle in gold, 
crowned the fair lady ; Miss Violet Burns and 
Miss B. Sullivan were charming little harem 
beauties in alltheglory of Turkish and Persian 
stuffs ; Mrs. John D. Hay, as Juliet, with pearl 
satin rob3, was a 
lovely picture. Some other costumes were : 
Mrs. Plummer, old English costume; Mrs, 
Alfred Plummer, Puritan lady; Mrs. Lock- 
hart, Prussian officer; Miss Burritt, Spanish 
peasant; Miss Lockhart, Grecian costume; 


braided hair and rich 
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per was served in the dining-hall by a regi- 
ment of Webb’s clever waiters. Among the 
hundreds of guests I remarked: Major and 
Mrs. Cosby, Mr. and Mrs, Beatty, the Misses 
Beatty, Dr. and Miss Boultbee, Capt. Pills- 
worth, Mr. M. F. Baird, Miss Morton, Miss 
Grant, Mrs, H. Ellis, Mrs. Arkle, the Misses 
Langtry, Mr. and Mrs. Monk, Mrs. Joy, Mrs. 
Neville, Miss Hunter, Miss Grier, the Misses 
Cox, Mr. and the Misses McInnery, the Misses 
Ince, Col. and the Misses Milligan, Mr. and 
Mrs, Delafosse, Miss Lloyd, Mr. and Mrs, A, 
E. Plummer, the Misses Lockhart, Miss 
Thompson, the Misses Strickland, the Misses 
Morphy, Mr. A. C. and Miss Macdonnell, the 
Misses Bethune, Miss Cassells, Mr. and Mra, 
Hamilton Merritt, Mr. A and the Misses 
Heward, Mr, Henry, Mrs. Spencer, Mr. Nunns, 
Miss Wadsworth, Mrs, Fuller, Mrs, Keefer, 
Mr. C. F. E. Cobb, Misses Montizambert, 
Miss Montgomery, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Philips. Among the pretty gowns were: 
Miss Grant, white silk trimmed with chiffon, 
beautiful bunch of red roses; Mrs, F. Mac- 
Queen of Woodstock, black silk with jet ; Mra. 
Liwrence Baldwin, yellow chiffon with full 
sleeves and trimming of russet brown velvet ; 
Miss Patteson, violet velvet and cream bro- 
cade; the Misses Beatty, handsome silk /faille 
gowns with striped gauz3; Mrs, R. A. Pyne, 
white silk with velvet and gold lace; Miss 
Morphy, cream with blue velvet sleeves and 
trimming; Miss Macbeth Milligan, cream 
with coral pink, full sleeves of velvet ; Miss 
Montizambert, delicate blue gauze and lisse ; 
Miss B. Mason, cream with gold passementerie ; 
Miss Kemp, white china silk ; Miss Dawson, 
pink faille ; Miss Kleiser, white satin Empire 


Mr. A. E, Plummer, Yacht Club costume ; Miss | gown; Miss C. Harrison, pink faille; Miss 


McKay, pack of cards; Miss A. McKay, dew- 
drop; Mr. Herbert Cawthra, Japanese ; Miss 
M. Morphy, Quakeress ; Miss Morphy, Panchi- 
nello; Miss Perkins, lady of the 16h century ; 
Mr. R. Baldwin, Caliph Abder-Oman; Mrs, 
Kingsmill, La Tosca; Miss Kingsmill, Susan 


Temple, Nile green gauze; Miss Bickford, 
white silk and lace, with ostrich feather trim- 
ming ; Miss V. Mason, pale blue crepon ; Miss 
Lloyd, black ; Miss Bates, black velvet with 
moire ; Miss Hamilton of Port Credit, white 
lace; Mrs, Henderson, black Jace; Miss Anglin, 


of Nassau ; Miss Boulton, Dolly Varden; Miss | cream silk and lace ; Miss M. Powell, cream 


McMurrich, Bonnie Kate; Miss Chadwick, 


with emerald green velvet sleeves ; Miss Mor- 


Lady Teazle; Mr. Nunn, policeman; Miss | gan, heliotrope silk ; Miss Weatherston, flame- 


Otter, Swiss peasant ; Mrs. Macdougall, French 
republic costume ; Miss A. Mason, costume of 
lady of 1830; Miss Ross, Highland girl; Major 
Cosby, Highlander; Miss Pope, Marguerite; 
Miss Smith, beetles; Miss Hoskin, pink sta- 
tuette; Miss Skae, night ; Mr. Gordon McKay, 
Paul Jones; Miss Mulock, tambourine girl ; 
Miss Parsons, Spanish lady; Miss Nellie Par- 
sons, Dresden china shepherdess ; Miss Prince, 
Kate Greenaway; Mrs. McCrae, Portia; Mr. 
Martland, academic costume; Mr. Moreton, 
“baby; Mrs. Newb'gging, lady of the Tudor 


color tulie with silver coiffure ; Miss F. Mason, 
pink with full sleeves of velvet; Miss M. 


shade ; Miss S. Cross, scarlet silk with ruch- 


ing of the same ; Miss Z. Shortt, b'ack lace ; 


Miss M. Temple, b'ack with pink velvet; 


Miss Keating, white lace; Miss Fer- 
guson, rose-colored silk with emerald 
green velvet trimming; Miss Knowlson, 


pink silk and lace ; Miss S. Nation, white silk ; 
Mrs. Cotton, black silk and lace; Miss Dixie, 
yellow silk and chiffon; Miss Grahame, white 


period ; Miss McLean, Grecian costume ; Miss | faille; Miss F. Hoskin, pink silk and lace; 


Newbigging, ice queen; Miss S. Walker, Maid 
Marian ; Miss Dewar, stock exchange; Mr. G. 
S. Hart, 17ch century costume; Miss Horni- 
brook, music: Miss Sullivan, Ireland; Miss 
Fuller, one of her Majesty’s dolls; Miss Minnie 
Faller, Swiss peasant; Capt. Douglas, Royal 
Navy; Mr. L. S. McMurray, 18th century cos- 
tume; Capt. Michie, uniform of 48sh High- 
landers; Mr. Reginald Brock, hunting cos- 
tume; Mr. George Michie, the Mikado; Miss 
Macdonald, Bopeep; Mrs. Alfred Denison, 
brown owl; Mr. Lowndes, King of Hearts; 
Miss 
McKay, tambourine girl; Mr. Thomas Tait, 
Miss Riordan, chrysanthemum ; 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer, vice-consul of the 
Netherlands ; Miss Bethune, Portia; Mr. Cecil 


Miss Kathleen Sullivan, Pondree ; 


A. D. O. 


Gibson, Hungarian ; Mr. Herbert Mowat, vice 


versa ; Miss Merritt, night ; Mr. E. W. Jarvis, 
Spanish student; Miss Francis, lady of the 19th 
century ; Miss Vickers, baby; Mr. Vickers, 
old Toronto militia; Mrs. McCullough, folly ; 


Miss Maud Yarker, Freemason.; Capt. Thomp- 
son, uniform of the 37.h Regiment ; Mrs. Wal- 
ter Barwick, Kate Greenaway ; Mr. Bickford, 
Hindostan ; Miss Lillie Smith, lady of the 19:h 
century ; Dr. O'Reilly, academic costume ; Mr. 
G. A. Stimson, Spanish cavalier; Mr. Hodgins, 
monk ; Mr. L. Smith, doctor of law; Mr. 
Mathieson, rifle officer; Mrs. Cronyn, old Eng- 
lish costume; Mr. E. Wylie Greer, one hundred 
years ago; Mr. C. C. Smith, old English gentle- 
man; Mrs. Dunsford, Dolly Varden; Mr. D. 
Patterson, Garibaldi; Mr. Hodgins, baby ; 
Miss Leslie, fair maid of Perth: Mr. Nord- 
heimer, German consular uniform. The supper 
was served in Webb's most dainty courses, and 
| kilted Highlanders ushered the guests down- 
stairs. Corlett’s orchestra played their best, 
and that is assurance of good music. 


Cards are out for an At Home by the Maritana 
Club at Webb’s parlors, on March 3. 


A charming euchre party was given by Mrs. 
Mulholland of Deer park for her daughter, Miss 
Lily, on Wedaoesday last. The arrangements 
were most perfect and well carried out, 


*. 

Mrs. Eastwood of Winchester street gavea 
large euchre party and dance on Wednesday 
evening. Fourteen tables were arranged for 
the game. 


Cards are out foran At Home by Mr. Harry 
Goulding and Mrs, Akers next Tuesday, Feb 
ruary 14. 


The annual meeting of the Girls’ Home takes 
place at the home next Friday afternoon. The 
Lieutenant-Governor will preside, and Mrs, 


party will also be present, 
* 


The Trinity College Conversazione, which 
always attracts an immense number of society 
people, took place last Tuesday evening and 
was as usual a great success. According to 
the usual custom, the evening began with a 


past ten the hall was cleared for dancing. The 
concert platform accommodated Corlett’s 
orchestra and such as cared for a 


All along the mazy corridors hospitable doors 
were open, and students received in their sanc- 
tums their own special coferies. Professor 
Clark's book-lined library was the rendezvous 
of a very happy circle, who listened to the 
happy sallies of the professor and received Mra, | 
Clark’s hospitality. Dean Rigby, who is every- 
where likei and welcomed, was in his usual 





Chief, was worn by Mr. William Morris: a| 
Greek National Guard uniform, which the | 
wearer purchased in Greece, was worn by Mr. 
Percy Ridout. One of the most utterly dis- 
tracting little ladies was Miss F. Dickson. who 


illness to take her 
right hand. Glionna’s twin orchestras played 


bright and happy form. The genial host, 
Provost Body, received in the main hall, 
Mrs, Body being unhappily unable through 
usual place at his 


Miss M. Macdonald, black with flowers; Miss 


Y. Milligan, white silk chiffon ; Miss Arthurs, 
rose pink /faille ; Miss Flemming, white silk ; 
Miss Francis, black lace ; Miss Strathy, cream 
lace; Mrs. Galbraith, white silk and chiffon ; 
Miss E. Palen, black lace. 

* 


/E-na Assembly will hold their annual ball 
at Webb’s on Tuesday evening, February 14. 


Miss M. Winstanley Pridham sings at Owen 
Sound on Tuesday February 14. 


Mrs. A. J. Russell Snowe will be At Home to 
her friends next Tuesday. 


Mrs. McLaughlin of 72 Bloor street west gave 
a very pleasant Progressive Euchre party last 
night. Among those present were: Mr. and 
Mrs. Hayrath, Mr. and Mrs- Charles Ritchie, 
Mr. and Mrs. Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. H. Dann, 
Prof. and Mrs. Keyes, Mr. and Mrs, Miilichamp, 
Mr. and Mrs. Macfarlane, Mr. and Mrs, D. 
Miller, Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Lee, Mr. and Mrs, 
Tom Lee, Mr. and Mrs, Jackes, Mr. Chisholm, 
and Mr, McKay. 


Mrs. Jenningsof St. Vincent street was At 
Home to her friends last Tuesday. 
* 


Mrs. R. B. Hamilton has returned from a 
pleasant visit to her uncle, Mr. Holland, in 
Whitby. 


The friends of Mrs. Lonsdale Capreol will be 
glad to learn that she has sufficiently recovered 
from her long and serious illness to be able 
to leave town for change of air. 


= 


Mr. Wm. McKenzie, President of Toronto 
Railway, Mrs. McKenzie, Miss McKenzie and 
Miss Gertrude McKenzie sailed from New 
York on Saturday, February 4,on the S. S. 
First Bismarck, of the Hamburg, American 
Packet Co.'s Express Line, forthe Mediterranean 
and the Orient. In addition to visiting the 
principal cities of the East, including Alex- 
andria, Jerusalem, Constantinople, Genoa, 
Naples and Athens, a short visit will be made 
to Paris and the British Isles. The trip will 
occupy three months, 


Mrs. Taylor of Florsheim was At Home toa 
large number of friends on Saturday last. The 
hospitality of Florsheim is always lavish and 
elegant, and one is each time prepared for some 
new and pleasant device for the amusement of 
all. On Saturday the pretty rooms were fra. 
grant with flowers, and several pretty demois- 
elles were laden with trays of boutonnieres, 
which were distributed among the guests. 
Truly, a dainty group of violets or a fairy-like 
bunch of lilies of the valley is a graceful sou- 
venir of asocial hour. Marcicano’s orchestra 
played selections during the reception. Sev- 
eral very beautiful gowns were worn. Among 
those present were: Mr, and Mrs. George 
Dixon, Mr. and Mrs, Charles Moss, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. W. Ross, the Misses Ross, Mr. and 
Mrs. L. O'Brien, Dr, and Mrs, Palmer, Mr, and 
Mrs. Kingstone, Mrs. W. S. and the Misses 
Lee, Mrs. Bendelari, Mrs. Hunter, Mrs, Harton 
Walker, Mrs, William Christie, Mrs. Holmes 
of New York, Dr. and Mrs, A. Smith, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cox, the Misses Michie, Mr. and Mrs, 
Robert Gooderham, Mr, A. and the Misses Mc- 
Murchy, the Misses Darling, Mrs. T. Long, 
Miss Mason, Messrs. T. Mason, Field, Parkeyn, 


McGee, McLean, Gunther, Elliot, Hunter, 
Moss, Kingstone, Ross and Robinson. 
The Trinity University Amateur Dramatic 


C.ub gave a most successful and pleasing en 
tertainment in St. Andrew's Hall on Thursday 
evening, February 2. Our Boys was the comedy, 
given under the management of Harry W. 
Rich, The Misses Merritt, Bickford, Morgan and 








wore the falling berthe and full skirt of the 





in the lecture-rooms in the west wing, and sup. 


Shanly were recipients of beautiful bouquets 
tied with Rouge et Noir ribbons, which they 



















































Souter, Nile green with velvet of a darker 


| soloist, of 





NIGHT. 


well deserved ; Miss Bickford was particularly 
charming. Among those present in the audi- 
ence I noticed: The Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs, Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Sweatman, Rev. Prof. 
and Mrs. Clark, Mrs, and the Misses Seymour, 
Miss Hugel, Rev. Dean Rigby, Mrs. Reble 
Merritt, Rav. Prof. Huntingford, the Misses 
Brough, Mr, Shanly, the Misses Montizamvert, 
Mr. Arthur Sweatman, Mr, George Evans, Mr. 
F, and Miss Victoria Mason, Mr. Carter Troop, 
Miss Grace and Miss Amy Boulton, Mrs. Cam- 
eron, Miss Langtry, Miss Ferguson, the Misses 
Mack, Rev. Edward and the Misses Cayley, 
Rev. F, G, Plummer, Major and Miss Dawson, 
Mr. George Michie and Mr. Boulton. The Banjo 
and Guitar Club played their selections, for 
which they received hearty applause. 
° 


Mr. Wilson Marton of this city has received 
the appointment of the Canadian section in 
the Liberal Arts building at the coming World's 
Fair, 


* 
The Rev. Dr. Thomas was in London for fa 
few days lately. 


Judge Macdougall has returned from Wind- 
sor, where he has been presiding at a session 
of the Maritime Court. 

7. 


A very enjoyable progressive euchre party 
was given by Mrs. Perrin on Wednesday, 
February 1. Among those invited were: Mrs. 
Pellatt, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs, Hamilton, Capt. 
and Mrs, Pellatt, Major and Mrs, Thompson, 
the Misses Beaton, Birchall, Holland, Pellatt, 
Thompson and Wallace. 


. 

Mrs, Herbert Robinson of Brunswick avenue 
gave a charming teaon Tuesday, which was 
attended by a large number of society people, 
among whom I remarked: Mrs, Wm. Ince, 
Mrs. Archie Langmuir, Mrs. Wm. Ince, jr., 
Mrs. and Miss Skae, Mrs. Allen Aylesworth, 
Mrs. Augustine Foy, Miss Strathy, Mrs. John 
I. Davidson, Mra. Freeland, Mrs. Lockhart, 
Miss Hoskin, Mrs, Henry and the Misses Fuller, 

* 


The many friends of Mr. Harvey Willis will 
be greatly pleased to learn of his recent ex- 
change to a city battalion, from No. 6 Company 
of the 36th, Peel Battalion, toa 1st Lieutenancy 
in the 10th Royal Grenadiers, 

7 


Cards are out for an At Home by Mr. and 
Mrs. Laxton of Parkdale, on Monday evening. 


Miss Louisa U. Fowlds of Hastings is the 
guest of Mrs, T. P. Pearce, 14 Prince Arthur 


avenue, 
7 


Miss McDerlie is visiting in Hamilton as the 
guest of Miss Davidson. 

A pleasant At Home was given on Friday 
evening of last week by Mrs. R. B. Butland of 
251 Wellesley street. Mrs. Butland wore a 
rich black silk gown. Miss Anna Butland dis- 
charged the duties of hostess, and a more 
charming as well as capable one would be 
difficult to find. She wore a pretty Empire 
gown of cream delaine. A programme of 
twenty numbers was danced to music fur- 
nished by Mrs. Earsman, and given excellent 
music, spacious parlors and pretty dancers it is 
not surprising that time passed all too quickly. 
Among those present were: Misses M. 
Plaskett, K. Semple, E. Reid, E. Dufries, E. 
Lang, E. Marcon, L. Marcon, L. Biggar, S. 
Verral, A. Allen, E. Verrall, M. Allen, Mrs. 
Elliott, and Messrs. J, Robinson, M. Smith, G. 
Verral, T. Thompson, R. Dafries, S. Beckett, 
C, McEachren, T. Allen, A. Biggar, F. T. Ver- 
rall, E, Rice, C. Lindsay, T. Watson, E. Clark, 
G. Gowan, G. Semple and R. Plaskett. Miss 
Defries wore corn-colored cashmere with silk 
and chiffon trimmings ; Miss Reid, a pretty 
Empire gown of pale blue ; Miss Allen of De- 
troit looked well in a garnet silk ; Miss Minnie 
Allen wore nile green with white passemen- 
terie; the Misses Marcon wore becoming 
gowns of pale pink and blue ; Miss Edith Ver- 
rall wore a nile green Empire gown. 


The concert and recital to be given by the 
Delsarte College of Oratory in Association 
Hall on Monday, February 20, promises to be 
& most enjoyable event. In addition to Misses 
Bayne, Easton, Proctor and Simpson, elocu- 
tionists, Mrs. Stukle, soloist of Centenary 
church, Hamilton, Miss Helena Pelletier, 
frenton, the Paull Orchestra 
will assist. With this array of talent there 
should be no doubt of a full house, even if the 
fact were lost sight of (and it certainly should 
not be) that the proceeds of the concert will be a 
voluntary offering to the funds of the Children’s 
Aid Society. 


. 


A very pleasant and agreeable party was 
given to Mr. B. Williamson, at the residence of 
his son, J. D. Williamson, 37 Dunn avenue, on 

Continued on Page Thirteen. 
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a KID GLOVE STORE 








Special reduction in Gloves during the Christmas season. 
Lined Gloves and Silk Knitted Mitte. 
Evening Gloves in all the latest shades to match any 


costume, 
SPECIAL—Suede $1.00; Glace Gloves, 95c. 


Novelties in Parses and Shopping Bags 


| Wi, Stitt & Co. 11 & 18 King St, Bast 


White - 
China ae 


DECORATING 








We are giving this line special 


attention. 


Gold 


The gold you have been pay- 
ing $1.00 for all along we sell for 
85c. by the single box, and in 


larger quantities lower still. 


PANTECHNETHEGA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 








Voluntary 





Testimonials 


are found in our goods, which 
speak THEIR WORTH. 
The fact that goods were 
bought at Ellis’ is a GUAR- 
ANTEE OF QUALITY. 
The latest novelties in ladies’ 
Mail 


orders receive prompt atten. 


watches just to hand. 


tion. 


THe J. E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


eee Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 


Fine watch repairing a specialty. 








Drink Pure Water 
SUCCESS WATER FILTERS 


The only filter on the market 


that is clean, simple, durable 


and low priced. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 


King and Victoria Streets 





TORONTO 





EVENING PARTIES 
Balls 
Dinners 
Feeceptions 
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- Out of Town. 


Hamilton. 





Several enjoyable teas were given here last 
week. Mrs. Counsell, Herkimer street, gave a 
‘charming tea in honor of her guest, Miss 
‘ Mrs. Counsell received in 
a becoming black gown. Miss Roberts wore 
Among 
the guests I noticed : Misses Gillard, Counsell, 
Chapman, Ramsay, Gunn, Sanford, O'Reilly, 
Ridley, Mason, Dunlop, E. Farrell, Derby‘and 


Roberts ot Toronto. 


cream with black velvet trimmings. 


a great many others. 


Miss Minnie Ridley is visiting Mrs. Baldwin, 


Toronto. 


Mrs. Grant, Bay street, was At Home to her 
friends on Monday. The Cottage looked bright 
and pretty. Among the gquestsI noticed: Mes- 


dames Gibson, Gartshore, Hendrie, Beddoe, 

Ambrose, Proctor, Jones, Misses Roach, Hen- 

drie, Glassco, Fuller and Dunlop. 

Mrs. Chapman gave a dainty luncheon for 
some of her young friends on Wednesday. 
The table was prettily decorated with pale 
green silk and ferns. 

Mrs. Warren Burton gave a luncheon on 
Thursday. Mrs. Burton always makes a 
charming hostess. 

Mrs. Hendrie of Homestead gave a tea on 
Friday in honor of Mrs, Markscheffel. There 
were present : Mesdames Crerar, Morris, Bur- 
ton, Lucas and Misses Gartshore, Walker, 
Dunlop, Harvey and Watson. 

Mrs. Willie Ramsay has been spending this 
week in Toronto. 

Mrs. Lloyd Mewburn gave a delightful dance 
to about one hundred children on Friday night. 
Mrs. Mewburn was assisted by Mrs. Sydney 
Mewburn and Misses Fisher and O'Reilly. 

Miss Kate Mills, Miss Young and Mrs. Tids- 
well are in Toronto for Mrs. Cawthra’s dance, 

Miss Roe is visiting in Berlin. 

Miss Ramsay of Dunedin has just returned 
from New York. 

Mrs, Land of Hughson street gave a euchre 
party on Thursday evening of last week. 
Among those present were: Miss Mason, the 
Misses Brown of Woodstock, Miss Forsayeth 
of Toronto, Miss Martin, Miss Lister of Sarnia, 
Miss Springer, the Misses Bowman, Miss 
Glassco, the Misses Stiff, Messrs. J. H. Stuart, 
R. King, W. Martin, J. Martin, Davis, M. 
Ferris, T. Lester, Smith, Fitzgerald, Hobson, 
Ferris. 

Miss Marks of Port Arthur is the guest of 
Mrs. Bell of Hannah street west. 

Mr. John Billings of Cloverlawn, Jackson 
street, and the Misses Alice and Eva Billings, 
his daughters, have left for Germany, where 
they will remain three months, 

Mrs. (Dr.) Woolverton has returned from 
Omaha. ° 

Miss Harriet O'Rielly is looking well since 
her return from London. 

Mr. Ralph Bruce was slightly injured while 
curling, but will be around in a few days. 

Miss Leggatt and Miss Bessie Leggatt left 
town on Thursday to visit Mrs. Cooper of Mont- 
real. 

Misses Lottridge and Grant attended the 
Whitby ball on Thursday. 

Last Thursday Misses Bell, Robinson, Flem- 
ming and Messrs. Percy Bell and Flemming 
rehearsed their pretty plays, What's in the 
Name and Betsy Baker, for the benefit of the 
asylum. Mr. Harry Ball sang Drill Ye Tar- 
riers, Drill, which gave much pleasure to the 
unfortunate inmates, and all those taking part 
showed a careful study of their parts. The 
party were accompanied by about twenty 
others. Among them were: Misses McInnes, 
Gillard, Frances and Florrie Barker, Brown of 
Woodstock, Mason, and Mr. King, and a very 
jolly time was spent in the sleigh drive there 
and back. 

Last Saturday evening there was a very 

fashionable gathering at the Thistle Rink to 
witness the match between Niagara Falls and 
Hamilton. 
* Mrs. T. D. J. Farmer of Bay street south gave 
adinner party on Saturday evening toa few 
friends. Miss Tiffany, Miss Forsayeth of To- 
ronto, Misses Martin, Messrs. H. Bull, F. N. 
Smith, John Farmer, John R. Martin and 
iichard Martin were among those present. 

Miss Tiffany of Montreal is visiting Mrs. 
Robert Pringle of Hannah street. 

Miss Forsayeth of ‘foronto is the guest of 
Mrs. Martin of Derreclare. 

Misses Brown of Woodstock are staying with 
Mrs. P, P. Mason of Bold street. 

Mr. Hal McGiverin has returned from an ex- 
tended trip in England. 

On Monday evening the Pinion Whist Club 
met at Mrs. Gartshore’s, most of the members 
being present. 

The Assembly [given by a few of the young 
bachelors in the officers’ quarters at the drill 
hall on Thursday evening, February 9, was per- 
haps enjoyed more than any other dance given 
this season, being the last before Lent, Ar- 
rangements were perfect, and though the com- 
mittee kept down the invitation list to within 
the two hundred, even toat number made it 
crowded at times, The patronesses present 
were: Mrs. Hendrie, Mrs. Lottridge, Mrs. 
Lucas, Mrs. Frank Mackelcan, Mrs. J. J. 
S:uart, Mrs. Bankier. Mr. A. B. Patterson, 
the secretary, was assisted by the energetic 
committee, who deserve much credit for the 
trouble and time in making everything so 
beautiful. Among those present were: Miss 
Kate Turner, who was very charming, 
and her’ bright face haunted many ; 
Miss Emma Faller was admired by many; Miss 
Forsayeth (Toronto), looked handsome and 
was quite conspicuous as a blonde beauty ; 
Miss Florence Briggs’ bright smile made many 
feel happy ; Miss Alice Barker was admired by 
more than oneand was a belle of the evening ; 
Miss Georgie Martin looked very graceful as 
Usual; others who were conspicuous, were : 
Miss S. Barker, Miss Lucas, Miss Turner, Miss 
R>binson, Miss Edna Sanford, Misses Mills, 
Miss Ball, Miss Wood, Miss Grant, Miss Lot- 
tridge, Miss Dunlop, Miss Bella Roach, Miss A. 
Roach, Miss Gartshore, Miss Gillard, Misses 
Annie Gillard, Miss Briggs, Miss Garrett, Miss 
Erie Turner, Miss Frances Barker, Miss Fiorrie 
Birker, Miss Tiffany, Miss Gunn, Miss 
Roe, Miss Springer, Miss Lister, of Sarnia, 


Miss Mason, the Misses Brown, of Wood- 
Stock, Miss Marks of Port Arthur, Miss 
Lucie Mclnnes, Miss Gussie McInnes, 


Miss Ethel O'Reilly, Miss O'Reilly, Miss Lily 
Hamilton, Misses Howard, Miss Danville, Miss 
Margaret Mills, Miss Emily Ramsay, Miss Mc- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Keand, Miss Leggat, Miss Bessie Leggat, Miss 
Hendrie, Miss Dewar, Miss Georgie Watson, 
Miss Eva Watson, Miss Belle Bruce, Miss Bull, 
Miss Gillies, Miss Walker, Miss Glassco, Miss 
Hutchison, Miss Medley, and many other 
ladies. Among the gentlemen were: Messrs. 
Leggat, Patterson, Henry Leggat, Evans, 
Burns, R. King, Fritz Martin, Richard 
Martin, D Arcy Martin, Gillies, Gartshore, B. 
Dewar, A. Gillespie, R. Southam, Beatty, 
Davidson, Stuart McInnes, Powis, McLaren, 
Hamilton, George Gates, H. Gates, Murray, 
Lottridge, Wey, Moreton, Percy Bell, Hendrie, 
Briggs, Ferrie, R. Ferrie, Harvey, Greening, Drs, 
Cumming, Osborne, Beamer, H. Brown, Potten- 
ger and others, 

Mrs. James Watson gave a very enjoyable 
At Home on Friday afternoon last to a large 
number of her lady and gentleman friends. 

Mrs. (Dr.) Husband was At Home on Satur- 
day afternoon from five to seven o'clock. Music 
on the second floor added to the pleasure, and 
the rooms looked a picture, lit up with colored 
lights, 

Mrs, (Dr.) Springer gave a high tea on Tues- 
day evening, after which cards were indulged 
in. The arrangements at the tea were perfect ; 
small tables decorated with flowers were in 
use. Those present were: Miss Lister of 
Sarnia, Miss Forsayeth of Toronto, Miss A. 
Martin, Miss Georgie Martin, Miss Fairgreave, 
Miss Belle Bruce, Miss Hutchison, Miss Mc- 
Ilwrath, and Messrs. R. Harris, Dr. Osborne, 
Fritz Martin, Ralph King, Dr. Rodgers, 
Richard Martin, Dr. Rennie and J. R. Martin. 








































































Visit Toronto at our 
Personal Expense 


WE PAY RAILWAY FARES BOTH WAYS, ALSO 
# FREICHT CHARCES PREPAID TO YOUR 
STATION ON: 3: : 


Furniture 
NEXT THE MAIL BUILDING 








Goods, also Sideboards, Cabinets, Fancy 






est in this city. 








Mr. A. E, Loscombe, Black Trash ; Mr. Norman 
Seagram, T.C. S. cadet; Mr. A. Hellyer, soldier : 
Mr. W. Hellyer, soldier; Mr. H. Morris, Sally 
of our Alley. oo IN. 


London. 


On February 3 the Preston Club held their 
second assembly and there is no doubt about it 
being one of the greatest society events of the 
season. The City Hall was transformed into a 
scene of loveliness, The hall decorations were 
elaborate and beautiful. Over seventy-five 
couples were present, and too much praise 
cannot be given the executive committee for 
their kind attention; this was particularly 
noticed by the strangers, who were nicely taken 
care of. The Italian orchestra furnished the 
music to the satisfaction of all. During the 
evening both galleries were crowded, all being 
admitted by tickets, issued by the secretary. 
Those fortunate enough to receive invitations 
in the surrounding towns were: Mr. B. Drake, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Miller, Miss and Miss Ida 
Zealand, Mr. J. P. Merritt, Miss Ettie Kipp, 
Miss Cole, Mr. O. W. Smith, Miss and Miss 
Hattie Broderick, Mr. H. McConnell, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. J. Tetzeal, Mr. S. Carpenter, Mr. M. J. 
McCance, Miss Mamie McLarty, Mr. G. H. 
Campbell, Miss Susie Armstrong of St. Thomas, 
Miss Kate McLeod and Dr. Piper of Parkhill, 
Miss Janet Robertson, Miss Evelyn Brooks, 
Miss Cameron, Miss Sadie Cameron, Mr. Harry 
Knoff of Chicago, Mr. S. Cook, Mr. F. Gorman, 
Mr. H. M. Richards, Miss M, Lister, Mr. Frank 
Mitchell, Mr. J. Patterson, Mr. A. E. Saunders, 
Mr. William Clark of Sarnia, Mr. and Mrs, 
Mclllwain of Harvey, Ill., Mr. J. S. McKay, 
Mr. S. S. Jewett, Miss Jenaie Beckwith, Miss 
S. Gunn, Miss F. Cookston of Detroit, Mr. L M. 
De Gex, Mr. James Mason, Mr. O. B. Wright, 


New Designs... 
ORANGE 





Port Hope. 


A delightful dance was given under the aus- 
pices of the gentlemen of the town in the 
Opera House on Tuesday evening last. The 
appointments were complete in every detail, 
and splendid music was furnished by the 
Glionna orchestra, The occasion was one of 
the most brilliant of the season, and among 
the guests the following ladies wore parti- 
cularly charming costumes: Mrs, H. H. Burn- 
ham, black velvet and feather trimming ; Miss 
Burnham, cream silk and crimson bodice; Miss 
Nicol of Barrie, black velvet and gold, en train; 
Mrs. Montizambert, black lace ; Miss Osborne, 
white satin; Mrs. Harry Read, black silk and 
violets ; Miss Jennie Boyd of Toronto, white 
silk and lace; Miss Eakins, nile green silk; 
Miss King, cream silk ; Mrs. Eyre of Brighton, 
cream silk and gold ; Miss Carrie Williams of 
Cobourg, white silk ; Miss Mensell, pink silk ; 
Miss Helen Quay, fawn silk and pale blue 
chiffon ; Miss H. S, Paterson, pale pink silk 
Empire gown ; Miss Ford of Brighton, black 


570 KING STREET WEST 


E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager. 





A Fashionable 


N all purchases over one hundred dollars, or one fare 
and freight over fifty dollars, freight only on purchases 
less than fifty dollars, and to apply only to stations 

within 200 miles from Toronto. 

It is a well-known fact to shrewd Furniture buyers that in 
no place in the Dominion is competition so keen, or the stocks 
of Furniture so large and varied as in the City of Toronto. 

We not only claim that our immense stock 

(occupying five floors), consisting of Parlor Suites, 

Lounges, Sofas, Leather, Silk and Plush Upholstered 


Tables, Bed Suites in great variety, is the newest 
and best assorted, but that our prices are the low- 























velvet ; Mrs. Henry Helm, black lace and dia- 
monds; Miss Alice Deyell, crimson silk ; Miss 
Webb of Brighton, blue silk; Miss Stewart, 
white silk; Miss Lottie Martin, cream and 


green; Miss Maud Tempest, white silk ; Mrs. 


W. S. Bletcher, black lace en train; Miss 
pearl gray silk en train; Miss 
Mamie Furby, cream and old-rose silk ; Miss 
Bertha Philip, pale pink and black velvet; 


Guernsey, 


Miss Maud Brattle of Cobourg, cream and 


heliotrope ; Mrs. Porter of Cobourg, pale blue 


and black velvet; Miss Stanton of Cobourg, 
cream and garnet silk; Mrs. John Helm, 
mauve silk and black lace ; Mrs. Canon, cream 
silk; Mrs. Williams of Cobourg, black satin 
and diamonds; Mrs. Bradburn of Peterboro’, 
white satin en train ; Miss Winch, pale blue 
silk ; Miss Farquharson, black velvet and pale 
blue; Miss Jennie Tempest, cream brocade 
silk. Gentlemen were present from the select 
circles of Port Hope, Cobourg, Brighton, To- 
ronto, Kingston, Trenton and other places, 

A private fancy dress carnival was held in 
the Curling Rink on the night of Friday, Feb. 
3. The event was thoroughly enjoyed by all 
who were present, and the costumes worn were 
exceptionally good. Chief among them we 
might mention that of Miss Irene Smith, a 
Spanish lady ; Miss Ethel Shepherd, a huntress, 
and Miss Morna Williams, a tambourine girl. 
The milkmaics’ dresses were also very pretty 
and becoming. Mr. R. Wallace Smart was 
very handsomely dressed as a cavalier, as was 
also Mr. S. H. Cartwright. The clowns were 
very amusing. The male portion of the skaters 
was chiefly composed of young gentlemen from 
Trinity Co!lege School, many of whom appeared 
in very comical costumes. Many thanks are 
due to Mrs. H. Burnham and Mrs. J. R. Monti- 
zambert for the trouble which they took in 
getting up the masquerade. Music was fur- 
nished by the band of the 46th Battalion. Fol- 
lowing is a list of those present: Mrs, Monti- 
zambert, Girton professor ; Miss Osborne, Red 
Cross nurse ; Miss S. B. Paterson, gipsy ; Miss 
Clara Benson, Puritan maid; Miss Mabel 
Corbatt, Portia; Miss Burnham, English swell; 
Miss Nicol, Highland shepherdess ; Miss Helen 
S. Paterson, Brittany maid ; Miss Adell Burr- 
ham, pink poppy ; Miss Annie Robartson, girl 
graduate; Miss Ethel Shepherd, huntress ; 
Miss Grace Burnham, Grace Darling; Miss 
Jessie Benson, girl graduate; Miss Annie 
Paterson, snowshoe girl; Miss Calcutt, Pro- 
fessor Girton college ; Miss Daisy Deyell, fish- 
wife; Miss Lulu Sowden, huntress; Miss 
Mabel Sowden, milkmaid ; Miss Irene 
Smith, Spanish lady; Miss Josie Sowden, 


flower girl; Miss Fanny Perks, student ; 
Miss Katie Beamish, Neapolitan fish-wife ; 
Miss Pauline Howden, hospital nurse ; 
Miss Lottie Martin, Japanese lad;; Miss 
Lilian Paterson, milkmaid; Miss Josie 
Corbett, Folly; Miss Amy Paterson, milk- 


maid; Miss Morna Williams, tambourine 
girl; Baby Barnham, Little Miss Canada ; 
Mr. R W. Smart, cavalier; Mr. Rod H. Smart, 
officer 46th Batt.; Mr. C. W. Gamble, clown; 
Mr. E. S. Jenkins, cowboy; Mr. E. Paterson, 
bugle boy; Mr. J. Stairs, clown; M:. H. H, 
Syer, clown; Mr. J. M. Syer, T. C. S. cadets 
Mr. E, S. Senkler, cowboy; Mr. J. B. Gweet- 
land, courtier; Mr. R. B. Cartwright, clown; 
Mr. F. McFie, football player; Mr. H. M. Bate, 
football player; Mr. W. M. Ross, John Gilpin ; 
Mr. C. W. Jackson, nigger dude ; Mr, C. Pater. 
son, Mary Green; Mr. G. Spragge, T. C. S. 
cadet; Mr. W. J. Renwick, captain of militia ; 
Mr. W. F. Trayes, Claude Melnott ; Mr. Stuart 
Wilkie, McFee of Dublin; Mr. H. E. Smith, 
colored gentleman; Mr. R. E. MacGregor, 
baker of king’s scullery ; Mr, H. S. MacGregor, 
cowboy; Mr. A. L, Ireland, membar of ladies’ 
broom brigade ; Mr. H. C, Bickford, Japanese ; 
Mr. S. H. Cartwright, courtier of George III, ; 
Mr. M. Bland, dude; Mr, C. Walsh, naval 
officer; Mr. W. Collins, an Arab; Mr, W. R, 
McConkey, page; Mr. C, M. Baldwin, B, A.; 





Miss Wright, Miss Flo Wright, Mr. J. Meeki- 


son, Miss Meekison, Mr. Slipler, Miss Hughs, 
Miss McBride, Mr. W. H. Pool, Miss O'Keefe, 
Mr. Newton, Colonel Irvina, Mr. and Mrs, 
Dampier of Strathroy, Mr. H. Simpson, Miss 
Jennie Carey, Mr. A. E. Fitzgerald, Miss Mc- 
Cart, Miss L. McCart, Miss Maud McCart, Mr. 
Blass of Van Tuyle, Mr. John Wolfe, Mr. 
Blass of Carey, Mr. Frank S. T. Smith of Pe- 
trolia, Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Davis of Syra- 
cuse, Mr. Hartley Scott, Mr. W. C. Meredith, 
Mr. J. Johnson, Lieutenant Chadwick, Mr. S. 
R. Higgins, Mr. William White of Toronto, 
Mr. Marain Newell, and Dr. McGregor of Port 
Huron, Miss Good and Miss G. Pearson of 
Berlin, Miss Lily Curran, Miss _ Kit 


Brownell of Rochester, Mr. George H. Young of | 


Philadelphia, Miss Minnie Heyd of Brantford, 
Miss Bessie Shoebotton of Arva, Mr. R. 
Cassells, Messrs. R. R. and Geo. and Miss 


Nield, Mr. and Mrs. D. M. Ferguson of Strat- | 


ford, Mr. and Mrs. John Dixon of Seaforth, 
Miss Carrie Lawrence of Lucknow, Miss Effie 
MacEachren of Clifford, Mr. and Mrs. Fear, Mr. 
P. and Miss May Weisbroad, Mr. J. J. Nairn, 
Miss L. White of Aylmer, Mr. J. H. Hegler of 
Ingersoll, Miss K. Anderson of Cleveland, 
Mr. W. C. Harris of Delaware, Miss Annie 
Adams of Jersey City, Miss Helen Moore of 
Laremore, Dakota, Major W. R. Hickey, Miss 


Lou McLarty of Bothwell, Mr. F. R. Foster of | 


Tilsonburg, Miss and the Misses Minnie and 
Margie Yates of Brooklyn, 


Foster, Mr. Russell Bowlby, Mr. Wm. Webster, 
Mr. Co. Duncomb of Waterford, Miss Mutch- | 


more of Ottawa, Mr. Geo. Hare, Mr. Dock 
Messiner of Hamilton. 

On January 27 Mr. Adam Beck entertained 
about one hundred and seventy-five of his 
friends to an At Home in the large dining-room 
of the Tecumseh House. Dancing was kept up 
till an early hour. 


received great praise for the good taste dis- 


played in arranging and providing the refresh- | 


The music and programme of dances 
were the same as at the Hunt ball. The Opera 
House Orchestra provided the music. The 
only regret seemed to be that these parties did 
not come oftener. 

On January 27 Mrs. R. Southam and Miss 
Maud Southam entertained afew friends toa 
card party at their beautiful homeon Maple 


ments, 


street, every person having the usual good | 


time. 
Ono February 1 Miss Blanch Johnston of 


Talbot street entertained a large number of | 


her friends to an At Homein honor of Miss 
Beckwith of Detroit, Mich., the first part of the 
evening was devoted to card playing, and after 
refreshments dancing was the drawing card, 
which all enjoyed. 

On February 4 Miss Alma Stevely of King 
street gave a small party to entertain a few of 
her many friends. 

Miss Beckwith of Detroit, Mich., is the guest 
of Miss Blanch Johnston of Talbot street, 

Miss Grace Pearson of Berlin is visiting Mrs, 
R. C. Struthers of King street. 

Miss Goods of Toronto and Miss Wright of 
Strathroy are visiting Mr, and Mrs. John White 
of Stanley street. 

Miss Lily Curran, who has been visiting 
Mrs. C. W. Davis of Tecumseh House, has re- 
turned to Rochester, N. Y. 





Kingston. 


On Wednesday, January 25, at 12:30 p.m., 
one of the most fashionable and interesting 
society events that have ever occurred in King- 
ston took place at the residence of Judge and 
Mrs. Price of King street, the occasion being 
the marriage of their eldest daughter, Miss 
May, to Howard S. Folger, second son of Henry 
M. Folger of Folger Brothers. The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Dr. Griffith, in the 
presence of a large number of guests, The 
brida! couple stood under a huge floral bell 
composed of lilies of the valley, orange blos. 


N. Y., Miss B. | 


Mr. C.W. Davis, proprietor, | 
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Dressing Case. 


Many people travel for years and rely either 
on the brushes and combs supplied by the 
hotels or on their own, carried loose in their 
travelling bag, which, when required, are 
always to ba found at the bottom of the bag. 

H. E, CLARKE & Co., to obviate this uncom- 
fortable state of affairs, have imported a large 
variety of Dressing Cases similar to the illus- 
tration that carry all the requisites for either a 
lady’s or a gentleman’s toilet, and they are ad- 
mitted by all who have used them to be as 
necessary for a traveller's comfort as an over- 
coat or warm shawl. They are to be had at 


prices ranging from $3.50 to $50 at 


H.E.CLARKE &CO’S 


105 King Street West 








soms, smilax and calla lilies, forming the center 
| of many wreaths of smilax and other flowers, 
which were festooned about the room. Im- 
mediately behind the bridal party was a beau- 
tiful large bower of tropical plants, which oc- 
cupied one whole side of the room and reached 
to the ceiling. The charming bride was attired 
| in a gown of white brocaded satin, trimmed 
with applique point lace. On one corner of the 
train rested a horse-shoe of orange blossoms, 
She carried in her hand a beautiful bouquet of 


wreath of orange blossoms on her head. The 
| maids of honor were Miss Ida Price, sister of 
the bride, and Miss Laura Folger. They were 
attired in Empire gowns of white corded silk, 
embroidered with delicate panels of forget-me- 
nots, with sleeves of blue silk velvet. They each | 
wore pins of gold, the design being the four- 
| leafed shamrock set in diamonds, the gift of 
the groom, and carried bouquets of white car- 
nations. The groom was attended by Mr, 
Folger, jr., of New York. After the service 
Mr. and Mrs. Folger took the 2:30 east-bound 
| train on their wedding tour, which will be very 
extensive, embracing visits to Washington, 
| Boston, New York and other American cities, 
When they return Mr. and Mrs. Folger will 
take up their residence on West street, ina 
| dwelling which has just been remodeled and 
fitted up. The bride was the recipient of many 
| beautiful and costly presents, which had been | 
| received from friends in all parts of Canada 
| and the United States. Howard S. Folger isa 
B.A, of Queen’s University and an LL.B. of Col- 
| umbia Law School of New York, and has been 


| for the past two years the successful manager 
of the St. Lawrence River Steamboat Company. 





Colling wood. 


The annual ball and supper of the Oddfellows 
came off on Friday, January 27, and was a 
| great success. After the supper a toast list 
| was gone through, the speeches being inter- 
| spersed with vocal and instrumental music by 
| Miss Carrie Jardine, Miss Annie McQuade, 
| Miss L‘lly Hill, Miss Lilly Blue and Mr, P. C. 
Findlay. The dancing then commenced on a 
good floor, the following guests being present : 
| Dr. and Mrs. G. M. Aylesworth, Miss Ayles- 
| worth, Mr. and Mrs, Jos. Aston, Mrs. J. W. 
| Aston, Mr. and Mrs, D, Anderson, Miss Annie 
| Anderson, Miss Gertrude Andrews, Miss 
| Vickie Anderson, Mr. R. A. Anderson, (Duluth) 
Mr. L. Booth, Mr. J. Boothby and Miss 
| Boothby, Miss Boyd, Miss Berry, Miss Bayley, 
| Misses Lucy and Fanny Bayley, Miss Lillie 
| Blue, Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Begg, Mr. T. Begg, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Chellew, Miss Carscadden, 
Mrs, T. Collins, Miss Dolly Collins, Miss Ida 
| Cleland, Miss Cunningham, Miss Julia Cun- 
| ningham, Mr. M. Cameron, Mr. and Mrs, Jas. 
Myles, (Thorabury), Miss Carscadden, Mr. H. 
| Cleland, Miss Dolly Cameron, Capt. A, C, 
| Cameron, Mr, J. B. Currie, Mr. S. Carpenter, 
Mr. Geo. Cummings, (Allandale), Mr. W. 
| Connor, Miss Lena Elworthy, Mr. J. H. Finlay. 
Mr, F, Foreman, Mr, P. C, Findley, Miss Aggie 





lilies of the valley and white roses, and wore a | 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 


49 King St. East, Toronto 


Decoratin g 
China - 


We have now in stock the 
finest collection of White China 
at prices that cannot fail to 


please. Examine our goods. 


New shapes all through. 
SPECIAL TERMS TO TEACHERS. 
Write for prices. 





GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 
Telephone 466 





Furlong, Mr. and Mrs. TT. Gillson, 
Mr. A. Gibson, Mr. M. Henderson, Miss 
Hamilton, (Stayner), Miss Pleasy Hebblewhite, 
Miss Lillie Hill, Mrs. John Hill, Miss Car- 
rie Jardine, Miss Kelly, Miss Viney Kerr of 
Nottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Theo. Lawrence, Miss 
Lynch, Mr, and Mrs. W. Lockerbie, Miss Lock- 
erbie, Mr. H. B. McFadden, Mr. and Mrs. A, 
McDermid, Misses McDermid, Mr. A. McFad- 
den, Mr. W. A. Martin of Craigleigh, Miss 
Myles of Thornbury, Miss K. Mickler, Miss E. 
Mickler, Mr. W. Medd, Mr. C. Mullholland of 
Buffalo, Miss Minnie Martin, Miss Annie Me- 
Quade, Mr. D. McKinnon (Meaford), Mr, 
Charles McMurchy, Mrs. R. Matters, Mr. H. 
McGinnis and Miss McGinnis (Notta- 
wa), Miss Edith Newton, Miss Sara. 
Nettleton, Miss Newbold, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Northcote, Miss Norton, Mrs. John O'Leary, 
Mr. and Mrs, M. J. Pomphrey, Miss Pomphrey, 
Miss Olive Pomphrey, Mr. W. Patterson, Mr. 
R. Peterman, Mr. and Mrs. R. Ramsay (Not- 
tawa), Mr. and Mrs, George Ransier (Nottawa), 
Mr. O. P, Rowland, Mrs. Henry Robertson, 
Miss Kate Robertson, Mr. and Mrs. F. Scott, 
Miss Scott (Brentwood), Miss Maggie Smith, 
Mr. W. J. Swain, Miss Leah Sproat, Mr. W. 
Simmons, Mr. and Mrs. John Shaw, Mr, A, G, 
Smith, Miss Mary Smith (Nottawa), Mr. and 
Mrs. C. Tymon, Mr, H. Trott, jr., Miss Trott, 
Mr, and Mrs. H. Y. Telfer, Mrs, W. Williams, 
Miss Williams, Mr. M. Watts, Mr. T. Watts, 
Miss Jennie Watts, Miss Sarah Winters, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Wright, Master Percy Wright, 
Mrs. George Watson, Mr, C, Wilson, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Wright, Miss Wilson, Miss Jessie 
Wilson and Mr. Williams, jr. 
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e “I’m sure he does,” replied Mr. Colfax, the war 
curate. ‘* There isn’t a more selfish man living witl 
O n é ' V than Lostwithiel,” g true 
The fair Belinda looked at him angrily. There hist: 
a are assertions which young ladies make on pur- I dc 
kno 
M. E. BRADDON pose to have them controverted. 
By MISS es Mrs, Disney hated the great red brick porch, to re 
Author of ** Lady Audley's Secret,” ““ The Venetians, or All in Honor,” ‘‘ Aurora Floyd,” | with its vaulted roof and monstrous iron Sh 
‘The Cloven Foot,” ‘“* Dead Men's Shoes,” “ Just As I Am,” “ Taken at the Flood,’ jantern, and the bell which made such a cla- ther 
“ Phantom Fortune,” “ Like and Unlike,” “* Weavers and Weft,” Etc., Etc. mor, as if it meant fire, or at least dinner, & = 
when she touched the hanging brass handle. ange 
COPYRIGHTED, 1898, BY THE AUTHOR. She hated to find herself face to face with a noth 
4 goin, 
CHAPTER III. talents, his income, his matrimonial prospects, eee ae ee De aden prod ente! 
WHAT TURNED THE MANY HEADS AND BROKE | the likelihood or unlikelihood of his settling just preceded j- languidly along the erent floor 
THE HEARTS. permanently at the Mount, and taking the |. idor, where the carpet was so thick it felt peop 
Isola fancied that her adventure was all over | harriers, which were likely to be withouta like turf, and flung open the drawing-rcom prop 
and done with after that ee pe : eae hig ag erg ooo door with an air, and pronounced her name in- Marvellous Effect | ! “T 
3 a y ‘ “ 
Trelnoas aoa anedaalle to po seen | and those scattered hamlets between Fowey ara eae eae ana the eee Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 
‘ ‘ J : ’ sa ther = 
the last of a man who lived within three miles, | and Lostwithiel. ret Delteda’s t aa a 4 tod itn caiee & 'D®- REDWOOD’S REPORT. siste! 
i d j in th Ik at ‘ ‘ See eet ee a eee The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT SPEAK 
and she and Lord Lostwithiel met now and Isola found herself joining in e bg a Alicia, while Mrs, Crowther sat in the window TOO HIGHLY OF THEN. Miss 
then in the course of her solitary rambles. | afternoon tea parties, those haphazard drop- | , jitti, way off, with her basket of woolwork at The Soap is PERFECTLY PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEUTRAL. I sup 
>? i i i . i F JUVENIA SOAP i tirely fi from colouring matter, and contains about 
The walk into Fowey, following _ OE CHES | SEP EC Cen ees vee kee See her side, and her fat somnolent pug lying at her the smallest proportion possible of water, From careful snalysie ands thorough investi- oe 
railway, was almost her favorite, and one | their rounds among the cottages and come feet. To Isola it was an ordeal to have to walk gation of the wets mesa of ie sane ge egetin this Sony tay Gass » dance 
. i k t t ' TO! .—T. Repwoop, D., F.LC., 8. 5 
which she had occasion to take ae on a to oe pe: Se poy the length of the drawing-room, navigating her- oy sloelee PLO FOR dbs Haus, FLO Oe ; this 
any See as aaa = afore ‘te aout ps Bape aibaceneern a ‘ook aa + or an S* | course amidst an archipelago of expensive Wholesale ‘Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, St. Nicholas St., Montreal, woul 
son and expec er young mines - things—Florentine tables, portfolios of engrav- great, 
the marketing, so that Isola had usually some | discuss a local nobleman over a cup of deli- isan Sania Belen Sentinaiaene easels aidan, Los 
errand totake her into the narrow street on | cately flavored Indian tea in the glow of 4/1, the window where Mrs, Crowther waited up in 
the hillside above the sea. It was at Fowey | flower-scented drawing-room. to receive h isi lap full of wool aa 
that she oftenest met Lostwithiel. His yacht, | Among other houses Mrs, Disney visited to prea eser “a aes celan@iinses oon ASE deg Se, ae FOR > oun 
the Vendetta, was in the harbor under repairs, | Glenaveril, Mr. Crowther’s great red brick | Jitnout a vestige of ctyle, Belinda shook SS ee ee der 
and he went down to look at her work daily, | mansion, with its pepper-box turrets, and hands on a level with the tip of her sharp ' hardly 
and often dawdled till dusk upon the deck, Jacobean windows, after the manner of retrousse nose, and twirled the silken train give t 
watching the carpenters or talking to his | Burleigh House by Stamford town. of her tea-gown with the serpentine grace mothe 
captain. They had been half over the world Here lived in wealth and state quite the most | (¢ Seva Borahesds, he shel heseelt Annual Sales Exceed 38 MILLION LBS. was ti 
ee — aa and nc —and a ae Yousiais Geewithin, con & teas ae, on those serpentine movements and languid For Samples sent Free, write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MOCITREAL. ability 
familiar as brothers. je) eer os ve ’ ’ | graces which belong to the Greco-Belgravian . and th 
English and half foreign, and it was a curious | near Stroud, now as much county asa family Saitek while Allele held herself mon ai . ~~ ~ . wash-' 
mixture of languages in which Seana i eg ees e et ag va eae and took her stand upon being nothing if not | hidden by Belinda’s flowing garment and | tin is in Burmah, perhaps in peril of his life on artisat 
talked to them. They were po - re rs ge sa naa ctotctcd hag v ant “te sporting. Her olive cloth gown and straight | fuller form. Belinda was decidedly handsome | that very night. Onecan never tell. I often the ide 
hands on board the Vendetta, an ; so cae . om ad come to ; iil a a he starched collar, her neat double-soled boots and | —handsomer than an heiress need be ; but she | shudder at the thought of what may be hap- clase 1 
stood by the owner of the hg = oe — zone md -_ a reads vn 1 sae cloth gaiters, were a standing reproach to Be- | was just ashade larger than an heiress need | pening to him while I am sitting quietly by level o 
wanted fo sail up the Phleget on. ileal pote eee acon nr u : linda’s silken slovenliness and embroidered | be at three and twenty. She was a Rubens’ | the fire. And what should I feel at a ball ?” Isolé 
She was 4 schooner of eighty — 7 : rowthers had been known in Stroud for nearly | slippers, always dropping off her restless feet, | beauty, expansive, florid, and fair, with reddish “I should hardly have expected you to have tea get 
speed, and with a rakish rig. hang ha on two hundred years, and had kept their sacks and being chased surreptitiously among silken | aburn hair piled on the top of her head. Sit-| such romantic notions about Major Disney,’ Persia: 
with her fittings, her a. oe — —. as ae ee Sa it, aes ea flounces and lace frills. Poor Mrs. Crowther | ting between this massive beauty and the still | said Belinda coolly, “ considering the difference than it 
more money than Lostwithie a pen mais- | th a eal . “a ; aes b Se Se disliked the guard’s collar, which she felt was | more massive chimney-piece, Mrs, Disney was | in your ages.” there 
ber, but he loved her as aed eit ses eens . or’ Sean o gees ~ . cg writhing premature wrinkles upon her younger | completely hidden from the new arrival. “Do you suppose I care the less for him be- found 
tress, and if she were costly aa exac sain MSOl Fic qs 0 aa * ne aaa © girl’s throat, but she positively loathed the| He discovered her suddenly while he was | cause he is twenty years older than I am ?” scrutin 
was no worse than sag hoo weet ee = a eee ae a . oh = 4 “ti loose elegance of the Indian silk tea-gown, | shaking hands with Belinda, and his quick “Twenty! Is it really as much as that?” her fea 
was true as steel, whic - ws pecs aa sis i ee fa potion a ae 1 - ye i soar a with its wide Oriental sleeves, exhibiting | glance of pleased surprise did not escape that | ejaculated Mrs. Crowther, unaffectedly shocked, insigni 
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her. He showed her to a ian a 8 : : ic Haak neaing cat - ae ” a raiment made a discord in the subdued har- | breath ever does escape observation in a village and he! 
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done, she had gone up to that a vs z y | near ly four per cent. in other parts of England, | the conviction that her elder daughter looked | novels—even these are as keenly interested in , howeve 
Point Neptune to refresh herself with a oats Cornishmen were content ” hold estates that | disreputable. She was fond ot Isola Disney. | their neighbors’ thoughts and feelings as the > but wo 
look seaward before she ae. 4 hoe only yielded two per cent. ; but the days of | 1) her own simple phraseology, she had ‘taken | unlettered rustic in the village street. to be a| 
home in the valley. eee ies er | decay had come when ree entered | to her,” and pressed the girl-wife to come| Lostwithiel took the proffered cup of tea, and this Mr 
sate point, and made her look down pe ee oe more | every Thursday afternoon. planted himself near Mrs, Disney, with his | The ¢ 
f . as 
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Her inexperienced eyes roamed about among | that architect and so tampered with his draw- a~— snek a child, too, I wonder oe pe ae ee and so on, delighted a air | drive, w 
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“ Which ’ Why, there is only one decent | ther’s eldest daughter was deep in love with “1 don’t think our Thuredays are remark- ee 2 a or ea 
boat in the harbor. The schooner.” Lord Lytton’s newly published poem when the ably enlivening, mother,” said Alicia, object- r ee ee a” k il 
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“But if it made someone else happy—if it 
made other people happy to see you there?” 

“Oh, but it would not matter to anybody. I 
am a stranger in the land, People are only 
kind to me for my husband’s sake.” 

“Your modesty becomes you as the dew be- 
comes a rose. I won't gainsay you—only be 
sure you will be missed if you don’t go to the 
ball. And if you do go—well, it will be an 
opportunity of making nice friends, It will be 
your debut in county society.” 

‘*Without my husband? Please don’t say 
any more about it, Lord Lostwithiel. I would 
much rather stay at home.” 

He changed the conversation instantly, ask- 
ing her what she thought of Glenaveril. 

‘I think the situation most lovely.” 

** Yes, there we are allagreed. Mr, Crowther 
had the good taste to find a charming site, and 
the bad taste to erect an architectural mon- 
strosity, a chimera in red brick. There was a 
grange once in the heart of the wood, and the 
Crowthers have the advantage of acorns and 
chestnuts that sowed themselves while the 
sleepy old monks were telling their beads, 
How do you like Miss Crowther ?” 

‘*T hardly know her well enough to like or 
dislike her. She is very handsome,” 

‘*So was Rubens’ wife, Helena Forman; but 
what would one do in a world peopled with 
Helena Formans? There are galleries in Ant- 
werp which no man should enter without 
smoke-colored spectacles, if he would avoid 


warmly. “I look up to him, and love him 
with all my heart. There never was a better, 
truer man: From the time I began to read 
history I always admired great soldiers, and— 
I don’t mean that Martin is a hero—only I 
know he is a thorough soldier—and he seemed 
to realize all my childish dreams,” 

She had spoken impetuously, fancying that 
there was some slight towards her absent hus- 
band in Miss Crowther’s speech. Her flash of 
anger made a break in the conversation, and 
nothing more was said about her going or not 
going to the hunt ball. They talked of that 
entertainment in the abstract—discussed the 
floor—the lighting—the band—and the great 
people who might be induced to appear, if the 
proper pressure were put upon them. 

“There is plenty of time,” said Lostwithiel, 
** between now and the twentieth of December 
—nearly three weeks. Time for you and your 
sister to get new frocks from London or Paris, 
Miss Crowther. You mean having new frocks, 
I suppose?” P 

** One generally does have a new frock for a 
dance,” replied Belinda, “though the fashions 
this winter are so completely odious that I 
would much rather appear in a gown of my 
great-grandmother’s,” 

Lostwithiel smiled his slow secret smile high 
up in the fainter firelight. He was reflecting 
upon his notion of Miss Crowther’s great- 
grandmother, in linsey-wolsey, with a laven- 


The Rajah’s Ghost 


Reputed to be immensely wealthy, known to 
be eccentric and parsimonious, and suspected 
by the bulk of his loyal subjects of being in di- 
rect communications with the dreaded Patala 
(Sheol), and on intimate terms with various 
tribes of Assora (Bad Demons), the Rajah of 
Rawalpind was—except for the first-named 
characteristic—as unlike the beau-ideal Rajah 
my fervid imagination had pictured, previous 
to my setting foot in India, as could be, 

He lived in a massive though small and jail- 
like dwelling, which, to give one some idea of 
his eccentricity, was built entirely, roof and all, 
of white Carrara marble, that reflected the rays 
of the sun in such a manner from its eerie situ 
ation as to make it a conspicuous landmark 
for miles around. 

{ The Rajah’s reputation for uncanny practices 
was largely due to his mania for all the latest 
electrical appliances, which his great wealth 
enabled him to secure for his own private 
amusement, Telephones, electric clocks, doors 
which opened and closed without any visible 
agency, and in fact each and all of the latest 
fads and devices made the inside of his house 
a source of wonder even to those enlightened 
Europeans who, as officers of Her Majesty's 
18th Dragoon Guards then stationed at Rawal- 
pind, were supposed to be en rapport with all 
the latest inventions. As regimental surgeon 
and the only white doctor in the neighborhood, 


our milk-punch, ‘* Youth before beauty.” 
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Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has saved many a precious life, Croup and Pneu- 
monia are diseases that must be treated promptly, if at all. While you 
are preparing to call the doctor for your child, your 
neighbor has cured his little one with a dose or two of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. This medicine should be in 
every household, especially where 
there are young children. Taken 
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tests in my own fami- 







ily, Ayer's Cherry] ; 
Pectoral has proved at the first symptoms, it checks 
—, a very ome hi remedy for colds, the progress of dis- 
n 16 Various disorders of the throat and I9ge « > : 
lungs. It cures when ordinary medicines mergency — 
fail.”—A. W. Bartlett, Pittsfield, N. HL. follows. 
“Ayer's Cherry Pectoral has had a wonde rft i ri 
J 5 3 ‘ i ad ¢ ‘rful effect in curing 
my brother's children of a severe and dangerous cold. It was 
truly astonishing how speedily they found relief after taking this 
preparation.”—Mrs. Annette N. Moen, Fountain, Minn. 
“TI was cured of a sudden and dé rous 
aig Cos cured as F angerous cough, last fall, by the use of one bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, procured of Mr. V. Allen, of this place. It is the most popular 
cough-cure in this country.” — Agapit Robicheaud, Neguac, N. B. 
“T am never without a bottle of Ayer’s C : i 
é ab Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in the house. It is the t 
remedy for croup that can be had.’ — Mrs. J. M. Bohn, Red Bluff, Cal. : 7 
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Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass, Sold by all Druggists 
Prompt to act, sure to cure 








of the marble coffin he founda strange machine 








der print apron,a costume that would be 
hardly impressive at a hunt ball. He did not 
give the young lady credit for a great-grand- 
mother from a society point of view. There 
wasthe mother yonder—inoffensive respect- 
ability—the grandmother would be humbler— 
and the great grandmother he imagined at the 
wash-tub, or cooking the noontide meal for an 
artisan husband, He had never yet realiz2d 
the idea of numerous generations of middle 
class life upon the same plane, the same dead 
level of prosperous commerce, 

Isola rose to take leave, after having let her 
tea get cold and dropped half her cake on the 
Persian rug. Sie felt shyer in that house 
thanin any other. She had a feeling that 
there she was weighed in the balance and 
found wanting; that unfriendly eyes were 
scrutinizing her gloves and hat, and appraising 
her features and complexion. She felt herself 
insignificant, colorless, insipid, beside that 
brilliant Miss Crowther, with her vivid beauty 
and her self-assured airs and graces. Tabitha 
urged her to be of good heart, when she hinted 
at these feelings. 

“Why, Lord have mercy upon us, madam, 
however grand they may all look, it’s nothing 
but wool—only wool—and I heard there used 
to be a good deal of cotton mixed with it after 
this Mr. Crowther came into the business.” 

The dusk was thickening as she went along 
the short avenue which led to the gates. Mr. 
Crowther, having built his house ia a wood, 
had been able to cut himself out a carriage 
drive, which gave him an avenue of more than 
two centuries’ growth, and thus imparted an 
air of spurious antiquity to his demesne. He 
felt as he looked at the massive boles of those 
old Spanish chestnuts as if he had belonged to 
the soil since the Commonwealth, 

Even the lodge was animportant building, 
Tudor on one side and monastic on the other, 
with that agreeable hodge-podge of styles 
which the modern architect loveth. It was a 
better house than the curate lived in, as he 
often told Miss Crowther. 

Isola quickened her pace outside that solemn 
gateway,and seemed to breathe more freely. She 
hurried even faster at the sound of a footstep 
bsahind her, though there was no need for 
nervous apprehensions at that early hour in 
the November evening on the high-road be- 
tween Fowey and §Trelasco. Did she know 
that firm, quick footfall, or was it an instinct- 
ive avoidance of {an unknown danger which 
made her hurry on till her heart began to beat 
stormily, and her breath came in short gasps? 

‘* My dear Mrs. Disney, do you usually walk 
as if fora wager?” asked a voice behind her. 
**T can generally get over the ground pretty 
fast, but it was as much as I could do to over- 
take you without running.” 

He was not breathless, however. His tones 
were firm and tranquil. It was she who could 
hardly speak. 

‘*)'m afraid I am very late,” she answered 
nervously. 

** For what? For afternoon tea by your own 
fireside? Have you’anybody waiting for you at 
the Angler’s Nest, that you should be in such a 
hurry to get home ?” 

‘*No, there is no one waiting, except Tabitha. 
I expect no one.” 

“Then why walk‘yourself into a fever?” 

‘Tabitha gets fidgety if I am out after 
dusk.” 

“Then let Tabitha fidget! It will be good 
for her liver. Those adipose people require 
small worries now and again to keep them in 
health. You mustn’t over-pace yourself to 
oblige Tabitha.” 

She had slackened her pace, and he was 
walking by her side, looking down at her from 
that superb altitude which gave him an unfair 
advantage. How could she escape those 
searching gi ances ? 

She knew that her way home was his way 
home, so far as the bend of the road which led 
away from the river, and to avoid him for the 
intervening distance would have been difficult. 
She must submit to his company on the road, 
or make a greater effort than it was in her 
nature to make, 

“You mean to goto this ball, don’t you?” 
he said earnestly. 


“I think not.” 

“Oh, but pray do, Why should you shut 
yourself from all the pleasures of this world, 
and live like a nun, always? You might 
surely make just one exception for such a 
grand event as the hunt ball. .You have no 
idea how much we all think of it hereabouts. 
Remember, it will be the first public dance we 
have had at Lostwithiel for ever so many 
years. Yoy will see family diamonds enough 
to make you fancy you are at St. James’s. Do 
you think Major Disney would dislike your 
having just one evening's dissipation?” 

‘Oh, no, he would not mind, He is only too 
kind and indulgent. He would have liked me 
to spend the winter with my sister in Hans 
Place, where there, would have been gaieties of 
all kinds ; but I don't want to go into society 
while Martin is away. It would not make me 


happy.” 





























make great matches, 


dots has become fiercer than of old.” 


This seemed to come strangely from him who 
had already been talked of as a possible candi- 
date for one of the Misses Crowther. It would 
be such a particularly suitable match, Mrs, 
Baynham, the doctor’s wife, had told Isola, 
What could his lordship look for beyond a fine 


fortune and a handsome wife? 


‘They would make such a splendid pair,” 
said Mrs. Baynham, talking of them as if they 


were carriage horses, 


Mrs. Disney and her companion crossed a 
narrow meadow from the high-road to the 
river-path, which was the nearest way to the 
Angler's Nest. The river went rippling by 
under the gathering gray of the November 


evening. Ontheir right hand there was the 
gloom of dark woods ; and from the meadow 


on their left rose a thick white mist, like a sea 


that threatened to swallow them in its phan- 
tasmaltide. The sound of distant oars, drip- 
ping with rhythmical measure, was the only 
sound except their own voices. 

Did that three-quarters of a mile seem longer 
or shorter than usual? Isola hardly knew ; but 
when she saw the lights shining in Tabitha’s 
kitchen, and the fire-glow in the drawing-room, 
she was glad with the gladness of one who 
escapes from some fancied danger of ghosts or 
goblins. 

Lostwithiel detained her at the gate. 

**Good night,” he said ; “‘ good night. You 
will change your mind, won't you, Mrs. Disney? 
It is not in one so gentle as you to be inflexible 
about such a trifle. Say that you will honor 
our ball.” 

She drew herself up a little, as if in protest 
against his pertinacity. 

“T really cannot understand why you should 
care whether I go orstay away,” she said coldly. 

*-Oh, but Ido care. It is childish, perhaps, 
on my part, but Ido care. I care tremendous- 
ly ; more than I have cared about anything for 
alongtime. It is so smalla thing on your part 
—it means so much for me! Say you will be 
there.” 

“Is that you, ma’am?’ asked Tabitha’s 
pleasant voice, while Tabitha’s substantial 
soles made themselves audible upon the gravel 
path. “I was beginning to get fidgety about 
you.” 

**Good night,” said Isola shortiy, as they 
passed through the little gate. 

It swung to behird her, and she vanished 
among the laurels and arbutus, He heard her 
voice and Tabitha’s as they walked towards 
the house in a friendly conversation, mistress 
and maid. 

There was a great over-blown Dijon rose nod- 
ding its heavy head over the fencs. Roses 
linger so late in that soft Western air. Lost- 
withiel plucked the flower, and pulled off its 
petals one by oneas he walked towards the 
village street. 

“ Will she go—will she stay—go—stay—go— 
stay?” he muttered as the petals fluttered to 
the ground, 

**Go! Yes, of course she will go,” he said to 
himself as the last leaf fell. ‘‘ Does it need 
ghost from the grave or rose from the garden 
to tell me that?” 

(To be Continued, ) 
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‘“‘A Prehistoric Race” 





No Need of It. 


those white neckties of mine. 

Wife—All right. 
water on them, 
down town? 


ticket in the morning. 





Keeps Her Hand In 


to manage a husband, 
ten years or more. 
band that Mrs, Barkins manages now. 










being blinded by a blaze of red-haired beauty. 
Iam told that the Misses Crowther will have 
at least a million of money between them in 
days tocome, and that they are destined to 
Perhaps ~< shall see 
some of their sowpirants at the ball. Since the 
decay of the landed interest, the chasse aux 





Husband—I wish you would try to clean 
I'll try some chalk and 
Husband—Do you want me to get the chalk 
Wife—Oh, no; I'll put out an extra milk 


Cumso—Mrs. Barkins knows very well how 
Fangle—I thought Barkins had been dead 


Cumso—He has. It is her daughter's hus- 


I had frequent opportunities of intercourse 
with his Highness, whose health was very 
poor ; and I was the last white man he saw in 
this world. It was after his death that the 
events herein narrated took place, so that the 
numerous interesting things which happened 
before his death must be left unmentioned. 
Briefly then, the Rajah died; too much devo- 
tion to study and his favorite hobby, coupled 
with the excessive heat of the past summer, 
and his extreme old age were the causes. A 
life of celibacy had left him without issue, and 
ashe was believed to be without any other 
heirs the question of whether anyone but the 
government would claim his immense wealth 
was one of considerable interest, both to the 
18th and the native inhabitants of the 
district, 

His one intimate body-guard and servitor, a 
sinister-looking old Hindoo named Al Djaga, 
had received his master’s last instructions re- 
garding the disposition of his body, which had 
according to these wishes been embalmed and 
placed in an air-tight box of Carrara marble ; 
this in turn was laid within a large zinc case, 
oddly perforated with holes, which gave it the 
app2arance of a huge moth-trap. The entire 
strange arrangement had received its finishing 
touches at the hands of Al Djaga, after which 
it had been carried with all the mystic rites 
suitable to such an occasion to a small open 
tomb with a wide-spreading roof, built under 
the personal supervision of the late Rajah, at 
the same time and of the same material as his 
dwelling. There it was laid, the officiating 
priest delivering a devout curse, all-embracing 
in its comprehensive vigor, upon the dog who 
should set his defiling foot upon the sacred 
resting-place of the departed shining star of 
the firmament, whose dazzling brilliancy was 
thus untimely quenched, and so forth. 

All this took place only last year, so the 
events are still fresh in my memory, even to 
the awed tone in which my native punkah- 
wallah informed me (some two weeks after 
the funeral and upon the 25th of December, as 
I was on my way to eat a Christmas dinner 
which might have been cooked in the sun, so 
hot the day had been) that the Rajah’s spirit 
haunted the tomb, ‘ Yes,” he said, in broken 
English which I will not attempt to reproduce, 
“the Rajah’s spirit cannot sleep, but walks 
abroad to the terror of the faithful.” 

‘The Rajah’s spirit!” I replied with a laugh, 
‘“*Nonsense. Who has seen it?” 

‘*Nobody, Sahib,” he replied; ‘but many 
have heard it.” 

‘What, heard it speak?” I exclaimed, smil- 
iny at the idea of the matter-of-fact old Rajah 
doing anything so romantic as to haunt this 
earth. 

‘** Yes, Sahib, Begah Ragum of the wineshop, 
whose arrac is Allah’s own drink, has heard 
the voice, and many others also,” 

“You tell Begah Ragum not to drink so 
much of the ‘Allah’s own brand,’ or else he’ii 
see stranger things than he ever heard,” I said | wijjiams, he of the thick utterance. ‘* Look 
as I turned away. out for us, here we coms!” As his foot 

I related this at the mess table, where it was touched the mysterious first step, again, from 
greeted with some laughter, several officers | tne yery coffin before us, rang out the voice ; 
stating that their ‘‘ boys” had told them this time the language was that of the native 
similar tales. population, and only a few words were under- 

Although far from home and our loved ones, stood, but the tone was threatening and 
we celebrated that Christmas in true old- denuncieting, 
fashioned style, and though the temperature | There is nothing so catching even among the 
was ninety-five degrees in the shade we all felt | bravest as fright; when the danger is unknown 
very jolly by midnight. So jolly in fact that | the sight of another running is quite sufficient 
the proposal of a dare-devil young scamp— | to start a whole army. O'Rourke began it by 
Lieutenant Royce—te go and visit the Rajah's one jump, from the side opening to the ground ; 
tomb and hear him “talkee-talkee,” was hailed Royce wavered a little and then followed suit, 
with universal delight, and with coats unbut- and, I regret to say, in spite of my openly ex- 
toned and caps off, we sallied out for a half. pressed scorn of the supernatural, I was 
mile tramp to the marble resting-place of the immediately behind him. 
late Suprame Dontier, a Capt. O'Roarke, When one is running from a fancied fear he 
otherwise known as Erin-go-Bragh, flippantly does not pull up very quickly, The faster the 
designated it, It had come out during our dis- the faster I ran, and th t 
cussion of the subject over our wine, that the a ee, me Pe oe 

, F brought up the rear. If the old Rajah could 
Rajah’s immense wealth had turned out to be have seen us at that moment without a 


considerably less than he was reported to 3 
chuckle, the sense of humor must bejabsent in 
possess, and that several of the natives be- the spirit world. 


lieved the bulk of it to be hidden within the 
Pg We only stopped, breathless and disordered, 
at the first sentry-box, where the sight of a 


It was also rumored that an attempt had a * 
been made by a gang of the swarthy rascals led | Cool ‘‘Tommy Atkins,” who wanted to know, 
as he presented arms, ‘‘ where the bloomin’ 


by Ragan, the villainous innkeeper, to burglar- 
ize the tomb, but that the sepulchral voice of | ‘ire was,” somewhat reassured us, 
the dead occupant had warned them to desist, Well, not to make my story too long, the 
with such good effect that they bad departed | explanation of the midnight voice was dis- 
so rapidly as to leave their hammers and other | covered next day, when the native priest, under 
appliances of the Bill Sykes profession behind | pressure from the authorities, went in the full 
them. pomp of his office and a sense of his own vast 
Such were the tales wafted about the village, | importance, to Jay the ghost or discover the 
and although we did not expect to be charmed | unseen conversationalist. 
with the tones of a dead rajah’s voice, in our As before, although broad daylight, the same 
hilarious condition, upon a bright moonlight | scathing rebuke was huried = at his 
night, the adventure possessed so little of the | “riverence” (as O'Rourke designated the 
uncanny that we might well have been startled | priest). 
by what afterwards took place, Probably the epithet Dog settled any con- 
‘Here is His Royal High Jigship’s shanty,” | scientious scruples the priest may have had in 
said Lieut. Royce, who had elected himself | desecrating the tomb, for, as this insult was 
leader with general consent ; ‘‘ who's going in| fired at him, he went up the steps with an 
first?” apparent determination to discover or die ; and 
‘Better lead (hic) y'rshelf,” said an officer | he discovered. For within the zinc case, which 
whose utterance gave proof of the strength of | was unceremoniously torn open, and at the foot 























“All right,” answered Royce, as he moved 
towards the steps which led to the open tomb ; 
“here goes, and keep your ears open for the 
conversation.” 

Three strides carried him to the lower step. 
upon which he had hardly placed his foot when 
he stopped with a startled upraising of his 
hand, for from the tomb, from the very coffin 
itself, came a high, shrill voice which, muffled 
though it was in the depths of the zinc case, we 
all recognized as that of the late Rajah. 

“‘Forbear!” it said in excellent English. 
“ Defile not my restiug-place with the footstep 
of unhallowed curiosity, set not thy foot within 
this, my tomb, or Allah’s curse will fall, and 
thou shalt die! Fiy! while thou hast time. 
Fly! Fly!” 

As the voice died away in a whisper Royce 
made a quick step backwards. He was not a 
coward, but even the influence of the wine was 
more than counteracted by that strange un- 
canny voice. 

As to the rest of us we were, to say the least 
of it, dumbfounded. Captain O'Rourke simply 
remarked ; “‘ Begorra! His ghost, sure!” and 
even the least superstitious amongst us were 
inclined to echo ‘‘ Aye!” 

‘Look here,” said Royce, ‘I confess I don’t 
care to tackle it again alone, but if two of you 
fellows will come with me, there’s room ‘for 
three abreast, and we'll mount those steps, 
ghost or no ghost.” 

‘““Ghost, or no ghost; right y’ are,” said 
O'Rourke, 

‘** Faith, I'm your man for one ; come on, doc 
ther,” he added, turning to me; ‘ye’r always 
afther lecturing upon the folly of superstition, 
here’s y’r chance to practice what ye prache.” 

With those uncanny tones ringing in my 
ears it required a little pulling together of my 
nerves, but I said: ‘‘ Very well, Erin, I'll 
make a third ; come on, Royce.” 

With locked arms we advanced, As we set 
our right feet together upon the step, again 
the voice rang out, this time in shrill abuse, 

“Dog!” it said, ‘* begone. Dost thou dare 
my anger thus? Beware, I say, for if you pass 
the third step thou diest !” 

*“ Whist! Did ye hear that,” exclaimed 
O'Rourke in a startled whisper ; ‘‘ shall we go 
up?” 

“ Yes,” I said, ‘‘ we will. 
and ‘ thou,’ not ‘ dogs.’” 

‘“* Thrue for ye, but which of us ‘ll be the dog, 
tell me?” answered O'Rourke. 

** Come on,” said Royce recklessly, ‘ we will 
find out.” 

Again we advanced, passing the second, and, 
in fear and trembling, the third step safely, and 
at last stood beside the coffin. 

No more sound issued therefrom though, and 
O'Rourke turned to those outside with the 
remark : 

‘** He’s gone to shlape, bhoys; come up will ye 
now ¢’ 

‘“*Hurroo! Storm the fort,” said Captain 


He said ‘ dog,’ 


with a large funnel arrangement, which I im- 
mediately recognized as the Rajah’s latest 
electrical importation—“ a phonograph.” 

It was connected by copper knobs on the bot- 
tom of the case to wires, which ran to a battery 
underneath the first step, the arrangement 
being set in motion by a pressure thereon. 

The natives still ascribe the voice to the 
wrath of the departed Rajah and desire to 
know “‘where the rest of the boodle went, 
then,” although not in those exact words, but 
the mysterious disappearance of the Rajah’s 
trusty body-guard, who was never seen again 
and who is probably enjoying the booty in 
some cooler clime, may explain this little de- 
tail—Uncle Artie in Christmas English 
Canadian, 





An Untimely Suggestion 
Barber— Would you like to take a bath, sir ? 
Mr. Hayrick (being shaved while in town,)— 
— ! Gewillikins, man ; this is only Wednes- 
ay 











“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
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f theStomach, 
be Giddiness, 
Fullness,Swelling after meals, Dizziness, 
Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings ©, 
Heat, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, 
Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, 
and all nervous and trembling sensa- 
tions are relieved by using these Pilis 
Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coatin 
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 
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which is absolutely 
pure and soluble, 
j Ithas morethan three times 
the strenyth of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 





= Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent @ cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 





Chronic 
Coughs 


Persons afflicted with these or 
any throat or lung troubles 
should resort to that 


Most Excellent Remedy, 


Scott's 
Emulsion 


of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda. No other preparation 
effects such cures. 


“CAUTION.” —Beware of substitutes, 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by all druggists. 
50c. and $1.00. 





Important to Fleshy People. 


We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at a very small ex- 
pense. It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass, 
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on Monday night, she can only be called a con- 
spicuous member of an almost flawless cast. 


Judging from the crowded houses at Jacobs 
& Sparrow’s, it wouldfappear that the popu- 
larity of Corinne is like wine, it improves with 
age. The company that is supporting her is a 
strong one and well drilled. The singing and 
dancing is up to the average, the evolutions 
gone through are well executed, and the cos- 


red coals and sank over in the most alarming 
manner. Here was Sairy Ann’s iron, if not 
golden, opportunity. She would be a heroine, 
and after saving her mistress and dearchildren 
would herself float upward on rosy clouds. 
Disregarding the stove’s proper support she 
substituted her own and called aloud for Mr. 
Jork, Afterashort but rapid flight, possible 
only to a highly nervéus temperament, Mr. 
Jork found Sairy supporting herself on her 














ascheme that made him laugh and whistl 
gleefully, 

‘*Look here, old fellow,” he said to the first 
one of his undesirable guests whom he met, 
“‘you must have noticed that Iam bothered by 
a lot of fellows who come in and bum around 
my office all day. Now, mind, I’m not refer- 
ring to you; you’re a friend of mine, but you 
know well enough there is too much funny 
business around here, and I’m going to stop it.” 








Good-Bye. 
For Saturday Night. - 


Good-bye! the traveler murmurs sadly 
To a shore that slowly fades, 
Yet the thought is surging madly 
And his lonely soul invades ; 
While hie eyes are dimly straining 
To a shore where kindred dwell, 
Every landmark slowly waning 
Speaks to him its own farewell. 
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1 i Ss rd has given us during th i! we That no other word possessed ; 
desired by musicians as well as by professionals Manager Sheppa g g@ the around that way to-day ?” Ais! wheh Ginwinaen S00 eee areata that at 
of every sort. But a man only regards a paper | last two seasons. The best people have followed “Yes, he’s out,” they said, each man witha Ba Ghechensiey Sena coca, € early r 
as bold and fearless when it smashes away at | each other in rapid succession, and very sel- lurking something in his eye. (al Slab patie ke: beds haeieee doing 
those things which he holds incontempt ; when | dom indeed has a poor show been sandwiched *: I don’t know whether he’s out or not,” said And what sadness in your ory ! groan ¢ 
it displays the same vigor in assailinganything | in. It is pretty safe to conclude that Mr, one heavy-witted fellow. ‘I saw him goin Can another thought cling firmer discipl! 
which he is concerned in, he regards it as a | Sheppard, if given full control of Whitney's the big street doorthis morni he must be Round the heart than eweet good-bye 
d thy rag The forbearance | Canadian circuit, will put into the manage- sn R morning, so he m ae when o 
malicious and unwor . ’ e ere.’ . J.C. 1 
andthe courtesy of critics and reporters towards | ment of itthe same vigor which has made the Monsignor Satolli, 7m, doe ant ta” nth ene beowlaly. postr 
i make life tolerable to | Grand the deservedly popular house it has te- Apostolic Ablegate to the United States. a " i The Canoeist’s Idyl. ; 
amateurs of all kinds mak If he was in he’d let me in when I called. y speech 
them. The hard, pitiless truth, if spoken at | come. The change will probably prove a good ——————— “« Maybe,” sneered another. For Saturday Night ave she 
one time, would have been fatal tosome who | thing for the circuit. The Bond of Guilt. “ He’ iahiie dow ams.” sald th : aa al 
: se eer of newentdiens sicemad es 8 e own ox” » 8a e Where the dewy zephyrs dying, It’s j 
now discuss the genial a slike nt — Mr. Walter Sanford’s great scenic production | A man and woman, their faces marked with | previous speaker, ‘‘and he— Dimple up the glassy stream ; anyone 
in lofty strain. I on gre 7 a ed of The Power of Gold comes to Jacobs & Spar- | the stamp of despair, sat on the bluff over-| ‘‘ You don’t mean to say he gave youa Where the leaves are whispering, sighing, woman 
should be less an — Bae ate ated row’s Opera House, February 13, The play is | hanging the pool. Between them passed no | Signal ? e Where the golden moonbeams gleam. ee 
than its editor is in k a ln ee y i © | new to Toronto, but comes with strong com-| word. Silently they gazed on the images of | “ Yes, two a Where the murmuring rushes glisten it is to 
will personally ae eaetane iat te nes mendation from the New York press. The | thought reflected in the surface beneath. For} “And a rub,” cried the whole crowd to- In the filtering, dusky light, : saete-8 
andeven praise ae a. <w - 0 te play is an epitome of gaily London life, telling | these two were bound together by a tie closer | ether, looking at each other in a puzzled Where they bow their heads and listen senna’ 
of being meritor a : mage = aie. a story of contemporaneous human interest, | and stronger than that of love and confidence, | W4Y- To the melodies of night. tog end 
so imbibe rege ae eo etalan oa introducing as its factors veritable facsimiles | joys and sorrows shared ; by a tie born of mis- Then one of che fellows commenced ” os Where the whip-poor-will is calling delving 
pn oe _ cdg nigal nr oF truth | Of London types, those characters made | trust and fear and crime, a bond of guilt. with laughter. “ That's one on us. Don’t you Where the myriad insects ham, from th 
i —— ak : unworthy source than | {mous by Dickens, Thackeray and Bul-| The cool evening breeze stole down from the | 8€@, he got tired of us and worked this scheme. Where the dusky shadows falling people 
chat a vc sae deiaalh od. The ont eneten- 4 Oe The scenes are laid in the quaint and | hill, creating living ripples with its light touch | When he locked the door to shut us out he Evanescent go and come. tie 
aoa a ae : - anguish might better | Weird slums of London, showing the Hounds. | on the water, but deep in those two hearts was shut out clients, too, so then he invented that ame 
= ene en 4 - a ae I on the | ditch Mad House with Sir Christopher Wren’s | a stagnant pool of black despair, whose horrors | Signal for us so he would know when not to ‘anioete . orenke 
oS Se — : 7 architectural masterpiece, St. Paul’s, in the | naught could change, and which had engulfed | Open the door. Oh—oh—oh ! nceiaiaaae ‘ 
stifling of it will prove a pardonable sin. ok : “‘ And we've been walking upto that door likea Where entrancing vistas levy depreci 
c ly the hollow words a man utters, be they perspective ; the St. Hilda’s Foundling Asylum, | love, happiness, ambition—even hope. gup Tribute to Cupid's bowers. ye 
Se od ai hone Sha Mit nate which | ™#de famous by Dickens and Collins in No The breeze passed on, the surface regained | lot of fools, thinking we were working the of the g 
ee a oo “4 = a in ot z Thoroughfare ; an elaborate interior of Apsley | its calm; again appeared that haunting picture | TOPes, and feeling as big and mysterious as Where two hearts are wildly beating, the fray 
aaa comeaie’ id he aan, ea °F | House, once the home of the Duke of Welling- | which held them appalled by the force of its | White elephants, every one of us. Oh, rats! Where Elysian pathe are laid, ameanie 
pit > “i ™ “ oe. eae nie oan ot ton; a section of Whitechapel, where the| truth. They saw again the great city, the Cigars all round. 7 "a ee fights 
om one cia a ee geet with the | Ripper did his night murders; and a| room where achild contided to them had once The lawyer is pestered no more. ZEKE. - ee aan? 
— wad aa wn aot uhould nok Gave his grand and exhaustive view of Regent's | lain, whose slender thread of life was all that Where the hours are minutes fleeting, to blov 
ie "94 a eras the saiie aniesie a Canal as it passes through Brompton on its | separated them from coveted wealth. Again ” Where there trembies in the air the ond 
as ‘ada ae Sa ie sondiniantinn Whee way to Richmond, the home of White Bait and | they review those first guilty thoughts and Two of a Kind, Love's own philtre, passion heating, eimaply 
— wor ee “a ee ss aollaii is the famous Star and Garter. A company | hopes taking form as suggestion, then tempta- 66 ; . Where the future all looks fair. sees 
, a en st tc a we selected specially by Mr. Sanford from his| tion put weakly aside and returning with REMEMBER once,” said Dick Forbes, Where the bark is idly floating, be prep 
veaS ae a ; many players will interpret the drama. The | greater influence. The broken, hesitating in- - he proceeded to refill his pipe, Where the paddles ceased to dip, had 
Seen eee te dennibenie etn neakee tr Gold will remain at Jacobs & Spar | tercourse, followed by the long, brooding three of us went up to Wales to Where the little god is gloating ae 
an — eee ee ere a © | row's Opera House all next week, giving a | silence: the stealthy, questioning glances con- spend a few days, things being O’er another shaft let slip. R. E. W. 
spoken with regard to the attractions appear- Pp 8 ; still kee 
F net vo theaters, still acritie who | U8U8! matinee on Tuesday, Thursday and | veying that which the tongue refused to carry ; slack at the time. Among the ——_—_—————- stayin 
ee a — * ll directi Saturday. that dread compact made, not with words, but | 4rticles we took along, I regret to say, was a Bereft, if vr ‘ 
would keep letting of guns in all directions * clasped hands and eyes aflame with the greed considerable ‘jag,’ which we continued on ar- eed yo 
would soon find himself esteemed a crank, The plan for Kleiser's Star Course will be | 9¢ unhallowed wealth, recking not of honor, of | Tiving at alittle Welsh town with aname as For Saturday Night. time? 
There are all kinds of people as well as all | open to the public on Monday morning next at a eeceed promaias, of that holy child-life iain unpronouncable as anything to be found in | You say a love divine in mercy sent thie pain. your w 
kinds of attractions, and those who supply | Nordheimer’s at 9.30 sharp. Rev. Robert they saw that pee present scene, the sleeping the realms of the Czar. You say I loved too well. Too well? Think you I loved with je 
public amusements are forced to consider | Nourse of Washington, D. C., will inaugurate Mendant, the exehanesl hials Ge tetas “One evening I left the others and walked to too well? sweet? 
‘ae yer enka wartein akandaed : t. Feb , | astendant, ace 3B » the fate I loved so well, life held no charm had she but eaid, ‘‘Re- tenses § 
this. a critic accep ards | the course on Thursday evening next, February draught the next town, with but a hazy notion of how Saas | 
igh art and th slashed into everythi ) whe i iv f . aoun is marr 
: re — Bae: aa “or Se ri 16, when he a ee be ws The picture changed, and, wealthy and | far it might be, the result being that darkness Mive eyes are dry. You bid me weep. pyc 
oa _ : @ Toronto audience his wonds amavic | honored, they again lived in a mad whirl of ex- | found me fifteen miles from the other fellows, | why talk of tears? Will weeping bring me back the joys 
would — find himself a out of touch | Jecture on Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. citement and repeated those vain attempts to | and the last stage for the night gone half an I am bereaved of ? just ma 
with the largest section of the community. ° : 
: F eneee P s crush out memory. The plunge into frenzied | hour before. Will the outpouring of my burdened heart 
As high art, Marie Wainwright's performances The famous Digby Bell Opera Company will melee, the aie wiiheues tn ether een. ‘* Feeling rather rocky after several imbiba- | Bring peace and happiness again to dwell with me ? I was 
at the Grand last week were miles ahead of | be at the Grand next week. cubes. teese eundiasteieds auek tien abandoned, | tions en route, I looked around for some place | Strange potency of tears if those salt drops which | 
Reilly & Wood’s show at Jacobs & Sparrow’s, 2» ae ee of repose until the morning, and at length | [8 ‘esurrect a form mine aching eyes yearningly strain Emerge 
but the attendance at the latter house was Later On will be next week's attraction at And they see the young lives which came to ° little i the landl no hich sh . d to see. emerge! 
twice as big all week as at the former, and | the Academy of Music. Mack, them and then fled, for over them hung that | found alittle inn, “A pi spamoein be es oo Nay, nay! the open floodgates of s soul one tot 
th wha aevertiad tie dent 1tttle thaadad! aaah Sw shifting cloud of guilt, blotting out love and | me up a flight of rickety stairs and into a large | w.y soothe the burden of a grief, but never assuage it. ed, see 
eee 2 ith thi Sairy Ann Sear. the sweets of life, leaving only despair. barn-iike chamber, in which were two huge | and yet, sweet pain, thou ne’er wilt flow from those dear You wi 
not have been weber pleased wit ’ anything, en The setting sun lit up the pool with its glow, four-posters covered with canopies, musty eyes ovtae 
I believe in the People, but while saying so I - HEN Set save where the high, curved bank marked off | With age. I took particular notice that the | That see the light divine, nor pierce the tender heart that : ohh 
hasten ag add that tam not 6 candidate for Z Ze, Se ee Ase with its shadowa great dark arch, and to. | floor had a horrible ‘slant, but generously put loved me. Pt | 
any ottice. The object of the drama is to en- 3? Sear left Stod- wards this the wind urged the water in waves | it down to my somewhat enlarged head—oh, | You say, “Grieve not” A happier lite dawned for her. s it no 
tertain the people, and any production ¥ = gersville to of light which were engulfed in that black, | how it ached, to be sure. Could she be happier than with me’? Was not though 
which accomplishes that explains, if it does > preside over & e & ees “ : Her whole heart mine—her whole sweet life bound up {n should 
ela b. — ae MA ‘ Mee, Jes teuee yawning portal. And the man and woman, Tumbling into bed after completely disrob- wine? tetas 
y, its existence, - . a ‘ ° -Dy- : a P : 
iu ts Ge Gee es ees x | twelve iitchen, the | /°°king, saw in it the portrait of their own | ing, I made a desperate effort to sleep, but it | ana yet God took her. Bereaved! I am bereaved, indeed . arteries 
cune - ain & P ; f h ; despairing, hopeless lives. was no go. Whew! How cold the sheets | Leave me, sweet friends. Thou canst not comfort me. t t 
existence, since the churches and other moral At FW sun of that small Dove.as GREGORY were. I'll wager the bed had not been slept in F, M. Kelly wee 
agencies refuse to give the theater footing as| 7> aay Sy \ » hamlet set for Samuel . : . for about seventeen years. po ee eee: mae wee ; a - n 
an educator and force it to remain merely an hr Pratt. This is men- Two Raps and a Rub. ‘Up I jumped and, shivering all over, pro- So Shall it Ever Be. beri 
entertainer. A play that suits the taste for / tioned not because ceeded to dress again, and while doing so could — 
which it is designed is not to be condemned for | Samuel has anything to do with the present YOUNG lawyer on Adelaide street | not help noticing that slanting floor once more, | “07 Saturday Night But | 
failing to suit the refined taste of some who | history, but to show that Providence had not has experienced that it is easier | seeing which I instinctively passed my hands ne ON. more th 
happen upon it by accident. To be confiden-| left Sairy’s many good points without an to find friends than clients. | over my eyes and felt my aching head. Then Why ap8 ont os the choeny rip social p 
tial, I absolutely detest the girl in knee-high | appreciator. By dint of absorbing an elevated During the cold weather of the | I tumbled back into bed, clothes and all. eelaticaamiiee, na wiki" 
dress, who sings and dances, and sits on her | Sunday school library Sairy had accumulated a ast month his small office has ‘“‘When I arose I was surprised and somewhat whe coe 
, ; ‘ 7 Pp P Where the warm eun shines, one hea 
grandpa’s lap in the melodrama, but Ido not | number of high ideas which she proposed | been turned into a smoking-room by his idle | indignant to see that someone had slept in the And list to the song cf the birds far inland, cnkhal 
blame her for that, and find in the applause | realizing in the aforesaid kitchen. acquaintances, and when one of bis few clients | other bed, and more surprised still—and a good And the tigh of the tall pines ; pray w 
which she invariably commands, a satisfactory In the cold and early morning it was Sairy'’s | happened to call in he has had to consult with | deal relieved—to see that the floor really did To lie and dream and look far out, possibil 
excuse for her appearance on the stage. Then | high emprise to propel a broom through the | him on the landing. If those inside had con- | slant. On the waves that dance and sing without. brings 
I feel that I am only justified in criticizing her | contracted front hall of the Jork mansion. | versed in suppressed volees and with extreme ‘*‘When I had all but finished my toilet I pro- HB SINGS sater d 
work as compared with that of othersin her | Now the broom, contrary to your expectation, gravity while these consultations were pro. | ceeded to consult the time. Gvod heavens! I tire of this dreamy, letlees ease, kerosen 
class. fair reader, was not new; Sairy, however, was, | ceeding out in the cold, giving the client the | My watch, which I had put under my pillow on Of the sunny sande and the sultry breeze ; unthiol 
. and in this case unlike causes produced like | idea of a large and rushing practice, the lawyer, | retiring, was gone ! I sicken of summer, ite pleasures pall, draws 
The introduction of two genuine burglars in | effects. instead of growing angry, would have been “Things were getting serious. Someone had And I lose myself in the absorbing all. 
f self- 
The S t the Grand, the latter half of i I long for the roar and rush of the waves, or 68 
The Stowaway at the Grand, the latter half of Mr. Jork was a student. His pursuit of | pleased. But those who idle their time away | slept in that other bed and had sneaked my Th ust ot he Ualicen within tte sea a 
the week, may not have been prompted by con- | knowledge necessitated a high mental pres- | in social calls upon busy people are never very | watch in the night. on ee the a tte the tettahen Seok hath 
siderations of high art, but those fellows at- | gure which was in the habit of escaping by the | thoughtful of appearances, and the lawyer's ‘“*I hurried downstairs and indignantly in- For the rugged rocks aici the watere dash more? 
tracted people strangely, and I think just as| most convenient safety-valve. That Sairy | friends jested and laughed inconsiderately. formed the landlady, and she as indignantly For the frozen north, where life’s all his own, lecture: 
respectable people as Sullivan or Corbett could | Ann Sear frequently discharged this hazard- He tried all the mild and popular methods | said that it was all humbug--that no one else Though man reaps with hardehip what he has sown. the mat 
call together. There isa more delicate art in | 94s duty was entirely owing to her proximity | for abating the loafer nuleance. Each caller | had slept in my room. A. Rowan. 
burglary than in prize fighting. and not to any natural capacity. fancied of course that the little paste- “** Well,’ I said angrily, ‘my watch is gone ae There 
. During the recent Arctic excursion under. | board signs which he posted up were intended | and the other bed is allrumpled. It wasn't Sleep. which 
The Duff Opera Company, than which no | taken by the temperate zone, Mr. Jork experi- | for the other fellows, and one by one they | that way last night—somebody has slept there, For Saturday Night. to me, 
better ever visits Toronto year in and year | enced great difficulty with the household heat- | would come until the whole half-dozen were | sure.’ 0! BI Both ol Metase, chews : [ te 3 
out, has been gracing the Academy of | ing apparatus, the backbone of which was a | settled for the afternoon in their accustomed “The landlady, whose nationality was self- A precious Sedestnecietanis tenes 1 sometit 
Music all week and pleasin Jarge | large self-feeder in the hal), This required to| chairs. He was determined to gain relief, and | evident, looked scared and started up the c hey | 
lu 5 g ‘ge & p A well, whose magic waters keep they 
audiences. The Duff company is  con-| be shaken with a firm hand early in the morn. | decided one morning to keep his door locked , | rickety stairs to see for herself. In Jess than The body and the mind refreshed. The op 
spicuous for the general excellence of its| ing. The Jork family in time were able to | but when a footstep approached and the handle | three minutes sb returned with a broad grin wr : woman 
water is to drooping flowers, 
people, which makes the smallest part credit- | gauge the mental as well as physical tempera- | was turned, he dared not let the unknown | on her good-hunmored face and my watch and So sleep is to the tired brain, the int 
able to the whole production. Opera has suf- | ture of papa before leaving their comfortable | visitor go away lest he should be the long. | chain in her hand. ; When wearied with the tofling hours in love 
fered from starring, but Duff does not believe | couches. prayed for client who was expected to bring *** Ye wurn’t contented wid slapin’ in wan We sleep, and are revived again. getting 
in giving one person all the good music and On one occasion Sairy, when sweeping that | him a fat brief. He opened the door anxiously, | bed last noight, but ye must hev tried ’em Queen of the night, ot whose coc: : well, b 
most of the salary on pay day. Miss Bertram | portion of the floor directly beneath the stove, | and in walked one of the men he was trying to | both. Faith, sure an’ I found yer cronologer The busy hum mY life doth cease, what | 
might well be a star, but surrounded by acom- | had the misfortune to kaock out one of the | shake off. Locking the door would not work, | under th’ pillow o’ t’other wan—bad cess to She stretches forth her mighty hand, choice | 
pany such as that which sang A Trip to Africa | iron supports. The stove was glowing with ' At last he taxed his brilliant mind and hatched ! ye!’” ALLAN DovG.as Bropts. And In an instant all is peace. a and pe 
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Between You and Me. 


LEASE don't preach con- 
tentment to me,” said one 
of my best friends in my 
hearing lately. ‘‘Sub- 
mission, grit, endurance, 
everything you like but 
contentment. I am not 
content, I never shall be, 
I don’t want to be—on this side of Heaven. 
Iam sure there are corners of me that earth 
can’t satisfy.” There are cornersin all of us 
that earth can’t satisfy, but one isn’t always 
poking round in those empty corners, Draw 
the blinds over their windows, the curtains 
over their doors, and leave them all desolate 
till the good time a-coming, and in the mean- 
time come out into the open and live and be 
content, say I. It isn’t always such a mean- 
time either, while the earth is full of the peo- 
ple we love, and the air resounds with bright 
voices, calling us from loneliness and discon- 
tent. There are times when one could even 
find fault with Paradise, and carp at the 
crystal sea—but the trouble isn’t with those 

places of bliss and candor, but within the car- 

per’s own heart. We can be what we will to 
bein the matter of happiness. Mark Tapley- 
ism is a habit—even Mark himself, I wager, 
wasn’t born so! Clouds are just as we look at 
them, full of gloom and woe and distress, or 
agreeable foils to a blue sky; and though away 
back in each immortal soul lies the Divine 
discontent that must be there on earth, let it 
only whisper that some time the fullness of 
good is sufe to come, in answer to its 
need, instead of ramping and struggling 
for that good right here now. Habit 
is such a force, such a power, if we 
drive it aright. You know how the habitual 
passing over a long waik lessens our sense of 
its distance, how habit dulls the ear to noise 
that at first distracted it, how habit makes 
early rising a matter of course, how a habit of 
doing first and groaning after often omits the 
groan altogether. If habit obliterates distance, 
disciplines the nerves, schools the body, surely 
when one says “It’s a bad habit I’ve got” the 
matter-of-course reliance on the excuse is 
absurd. Good habits of action, of thought, of 
speech, make the good man and woman. They 
are the fruit of high culture and exalted ideals. 

“It’s just a habit with her not to speak ill of 

anyone” seemed to me a hint at very high 

womanhcod, 





6s 


* 

No one who has not tried it knows how hard 
it is to uproot a bad habit. Ye gods, how the 
roots.are entwined and the tendrils curled 
round the heart of you! And such a wrench- 
ing and a dragging anda patient digging and 
delving before the last little sucker is gathered 
from the embracing fibres of you! Please, good 
people, don’t give up candy during Lent, or 
abstain from smoking, or deny yourselves a 
game of cards, or do any one of those childish 
pranks one hears mentioned with that air of 
depreciation which strikes a thoughtful hearer 
with mild exasperation. Do something worthy 
of the great fast. Let the trumpet sound to 
the fray, for, God wot! one has need of every 


encouragement to bravery when one 
fights against one’s own dear self. 
And there will be no_ breath left 


to blow trumpets if the fight be yours in 
the end. Lady Gay abhors strife ; argument 
simply quenches her, but in the name of com- 
mon sense, if one sets out to keep Lent let one 
be prepared for a hard time. What earthly 
good will you gain by giving up this and that 
favorite eatable, if your appetite for scandal is 
still keen for its daily meals? What good can 
staying away from social events work in you 
if you still love yourself first, best and all the 
time? Why should wearing gray gowns make 
your womanhood more noble, or dispensing 
with jewels turn your temper from sour to 
sweet? Let us have done with these silly pre- 
tenses and tackle something in ourselves that 
is marring our character and have six weeks of 
a tussle to get rid of it. Will it work? Well, 
just make a fair trial and let me know. 


I was hearing to-day about some lectures 
which are to be given during Lent, called 
Emergency lectures, and I wondered idly what 
emergencies they would undertake to provide 
one to meet. Aideology, or help to the wound- 
ed, seems perhaps their most likely sphere. 
You will learn for seven dollars how to stop an 
artery, poultice a burn, blow breath into a 
drowned person, and recover a fainting lady. 
Is it not so? These be great things to know, 
though even ifI should learn them I think I 
should go round praying that none of my 
friends would cut themselves among their 
arteries, or fall into the Yonge street slip, or 
upset the kerosene lamp over their clothes. 
Fainting ladies I should love to handle, for I 
don’t much believe in them, and there would 
be a great chance for experiment. 

* 


But there are emergencies one would give 
more than seven dollars to learn how to meet— 
social perils and tragedies, small but dynamitic, 
which paralyze all but the strongest. When 
one hears the social idiot recounting the latest 
scandal to the wife of the chief actor therein, 
pray what is a severed artery or two to the 
possibilities thereafter? when one unwittingly 
brings face to face those who are better and 
sater dos-a dos, who compares the vagaries of 
kerosene to the inevitable flare-up? When the 
unthinking criticism, too loudly breathed, 
draws all the inflation from some pretty bubble 
of self-esteem, and one views the cruel abase- 
ment aad the collapsed wreck, please tell me 
what shall blow its airy breath into it once 
more? You don’t learn all this in six weeks’ 
lectures nor yet in sixty-six, and proud may be 
the man or woman who ever learns it at all. 

. 


There is a certain type of human nature 
which is the cause of a good deal of trial 
to me. It is the “open to influence” type. 
man or a woman who can 


I do like a 
sometimes stand and walk alone and it 
they tumble down can get up again. 


The open-to-influence man is worse than the 
woman, perhaps (Oh! awful thought) because 
the influence is worse! He is always falling 
in love and drinking and playing cards, and 
getting into all the milder scrapes of life as 
well, because he’s open to influence, That's 
what his people say, and they deplore his 
choice of fiancees and chums and amusements, 
and perhaps with great effort they coax him 



































































































No. 7--Prince Leopold of Battenberg. 


out of his cul de sac, but he heads straight into 
the next one. He isn't really worth worrying 
over. ‘the open-to-intluence woman often 
comes to grief. She it is who elopes, who con- 
ceals and abets crime, who writes letters to 
men who guy her openly, who chaperones par- 
ties who ignore her existence, who invites 
people to please other people even against her 
best judgment, who goes to parties to meet 
one sole person who makes her weakness and 
her foolishness so plainly evident that the 
world smiles and the angels weep. You may 
brace her up six times a week with all your 
tact and force, and she leans over on the 
seventh tria). May the fates be merciful to 
her and not let her lean over too far ! 
Lapy Gay, 








Sold by Auction. 


F you want to see 
people in their od- 
dest lights get 
them to visit a 
house whose con- 
tents have been 
seized and are be- 
ing so'd off by an 
auctioneer. In 
fm such a place one’s 
Sreal nature will 
crop out in spite 
of him. Where 
. there is a wide di- 
versity of articles being sold in rapid succes- 
sion most people, male or female, are incapable 
of tearing themselves away even though they 
are being anxiously awaited somewhere else 
and may not have a spare cent to buy anything 
with. Ifyou haveever been at sucha sale— 
and who has not ?/—you must surely have come 
under the sway of that feelings, There is some- 
thing fascinating in the speculation as to 
whether the red-whiskered manor the old lady 
with spectacles will win the hair mattress just 
as good as new. Perhaps neither will get it, 
for a complacent old fellow has commenced 
nodding at the auctioneer, every pod moving 
the price gaily along. Those smooth, round 
old men who nod and rattle their keys in their 
pockets, are dangerous chaps, when a hair 
mattressjseems about to become yours at a song. 
The woman who has come two miles to buy an 
easy chair in which she sat the day she called 
there collecting money for the Foreign Mission 
Fund, folds her hands.across her bosom con- 
spicuously and unnaturally to show how calm 
and unconcerned she feels—she doesn’t want to 
let the auctioneer or the other buyers see that 
she is anxious—but somehow, her hands, her 
eyes, her voice, all play her false and pro- 
claim to all beholders that her whole heart and 
purse are in it to a tragic degree. And it is 
really a vital thing to her. Probably 
she has’ talked about buying that 
chair ever since the sale was an- 
nounced; has had much difficulty in gaining 
her husband's consent to the outlay, perhaps 
even agreeing to do without the new linoleum 
for the kitchen fioor until next fall; has re- 
garded the chair as her own since the moment 
her husband’s objections were smoothed aside ; 
has expatiated to her neighbors on its up- 
holstering, its springs, how it matched her 
carpet, and just seemed to hug you up close 
when you sat down in it; she may, unless a 
very strong-minded woman, have made a place 
for it in her best room by altering the situation 
of all her other furniture and attended the 
eventful sale in a condition of extreme happi- 
ness. And now the crisis has come and her 
chair is under the hammer—she must be calm, 
careful. The red-whiskered man starts the 


bidding; he bids on everything until it 
reaches twenty-five per cent. of its value 
and then he drops out. The smooth, 
round old man is bidding too, the 


conceited old wretch; and so is the hateful 
woman in the dowdy hat, talking up as bold 
as the auctioneer himself! ‘‘Six-fifty!” 
Surely those people will let her have it for 
that. The hateful woman is silent, and gocd- 
ness knows if she has any money she might 
better spend it in getting decent clothes than in 
buyingeasy chairs. That old wretch has offered 
six seventy-five—what will she do? ‘‘Seven,” 
and now despair, for that’s every cent she has 
with her. ‘*Seven-ten,” says the old chap, 
giving his keys another jingle, and the poor 
woman could cry with angry disappointment. 
To be out bidden by ten cents is too awful. 
And the auctioneer turns upon her: ‘ Seven- 
ten, seven-ten; make it twenty, make it 
twenty, seven-twenty, seven-thirty, seven- 
forty, seven-ten; make it fifteen, make it fif- 
Come, come, have you examined tke 


teen. 

springs and the upholstering i—seven-ten, 

seven-ten. Can't you make it fifteen?” 

She could slap his face, the brute, in- 

sinuating that she is short of money ; 

and she could slap the face of the 
trium- 


hateful woman who smiles at her 
phantly as the auctioneer knocks down the 
chair, and the smooth, round old man pulls 
out a notebook and makes<this scul-less entry, 
‘Yellow chair, seven-ten.” It is over; her 
dream is dispelled. The chair over which 
she has g'oated in anticipation, for which she 


THR ROYAL CHILDREN OF RUROPE. 





No. 8--Princess Ina of Battenberg. 


has prepared a place of honor, of which she 
has gushed to her neighbors, the beautiful 
thing upholstered in gold and plush has gone 
to an old boor to whose insensate nature it is 
merely a yellow chair. 

But a woman in such a case is not so hope- 
lessly crushed as one possessing merely a nod- 
ding acquaintance with the sex might sup- 
pose. Nature, in making a woman liable to 
such intense anxiety to possess an article, has 
provided a compensation. In such a case as the 
above the lady would probably stand around 
a few minutes and then take a private view of 
the old fellow’s yellow chair where it had been 
pushed aside. She would be quite surprised 
to see how the plush was worn away at the 
arms, and how the walnut was ecratched all 
over as though children had been climbing 
on it, and the springs, too, were worn unevenly 
so that when you sat down one side of the 
chair sank lower than the other. What a 
miracle of good luck that she did not buy it ! 

The young man about to be married and on 
the look-out for bargains is an amusing crea- 
ture atan auction sale. He tries to summon 
an expression of idle curiosity into his face, 
but does not succeed very well. Then he 
buries himself in the crowd, and peels his eye | 
for bargains. But somehow he does not make 
up his mind to bid until the auctioneer cries, 
“Gone.” Then he pulls himself together, de- 
termined not to be foolish, but he isnot surethat 
thenext article is worth as much as the one just 
knocked down, and while he is looking from 
one to the other critically, down goes this one 
also. Then he gets mad and plunges on the 
next thing put up—plunges so savagely that 
he gets it first bid—a washing machine. He 
leaves it there until called for and goes away, 
determined to let Maude and her mother do all 
the buying. 

There are no end of odd characters at an 
auction sale, but the anxious lady and the 
young man with matrimonial intentions are 
the most interesting. MACK, 
diinnccinaiciiccll 


How Ponto Went to Church. 








It was laughingly said in Uncle Jerry’s 
family that Ponto was a pious dog, for he al- 
ways followed the carryall to church and ling- 
ered to return home with his friends after 
service. This was considered arather decorous 
trait in the dog, and even Deacon Jerry was 
known to cracka mild joke on Ponto’s regu- 
larity in ‘“‘assemb!ing himself together” on 
Sunday morning. 

But one bright Sabbath, when the apple 
trees were in blossom, and the factory girls 
had donned their new straw bonnets, and all 
the more fortunate boys were looking so spruce 
in their fresh spring suits that it was a pleasure 
as well as a duty to present themselves at the 
quaint village church, Ponto resolved to be no 
longer a doorkeeper in the house of the Lord, 
and accordingly he sidled up the aisle after his 
mistress and followed her into the pew. When 
he showed no disposition to regard her hint 
to go out as he came in, the timid lady 
concluded to let him be where he was, | 
hoping against hope that he would dis- 
turb no one. Uncle Jerry owned two pews, 
and Ponto might, during good behavior, be 
allowed to spread himself in one of them. His 
demeanor was reverential enough for a time, 
but when the immemorial seamstress of the 
family appeared at the door of the pew, es- 
corted by a suitor from a distance, who Was | 








She—I don’t believe you love me as you used 
He—That’s just like a woman. Do you suppose 
—Scribners, 


to. 
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hospitably entertained at the deacon’s house in 
view of the fact that he was a man of substance 
and a class-leader withal, Ponto challenged the 
latter with a few gruff notes that decided the 
worthy couple to retire to another seat. He 
had taken an obstinate dislike to Sarah’s 
choice, based, it was hinted, on canine jealousy, 
and this was his opportunity to show it. The 
embarrassment of the devoted pair was in- 
creased by the significant glances of the 
younger members of the congregation ; but it 
was of brief duration, being effectually relieved 
by Ponto himself, 


When the organ voluntary (one of Mendels- 
sohn’s Songs Without Words) began, he arose 
on his hind lege, placed his fore-paws on the 
back of the pew, and resting his nose on them, 
sent forth a series of penitential howls that 
must have come from the inmost recesses of 
his dog soul. All the lapses of his mature life, 
all the forgotten peccadillos of his youth, the 
very vagaries of his puppyhood, passed before 
him in fearful array. That lace bonnet cf 
Abby’s that he shook to pieces; that melodeon 
cover that he chewed up and hid in the currant 
bushes ; that kitten that he kept trembling in 
the top of the pear-tree all one morning— 
Miserere! 

His mistress, at the first utterance of his 
confession, strove to divert his mind from the 
painful subject by inviting him out into the 
sunshine and free air, but not an inch would 
he budge till he had made a clean breast of it, 
and had ruined Miss Simkin’s beautiful volun- 
tary in the process, 


Then, with the assistance of his young 
master, just arrived at the dignity ofa cane 
and tail coat, he was led out into the aisle, but 
instead of turning toward the door of egress, 
he made for the pulpit. which he invaded with 
a bound, and quitted with equal precipitancy 
on the other side, Before anyone had the 
presence of mind to open the east door for 
him, around he came into the deacon's aisle 
again, and by that time his pursuers had 
crossed in front of the pews to the other side. 

Two or three turns like this for that modest 
dame, thedeacon’s wife, and that sensitive young 
man, the deacon’s son, in the face of a congre- 
gation at once tittering and awe-struck, con- 
stituted an experience to be remembered for a 
lifetime. 

“Oh, I can laugh now,” said the deacon’s 
wife, in recalling the incident, ‘* but I thought 
I should die then.” 

A fortunate doubling on the intruder, an 
open door, a waving tail, a brandished cane, 


and then a sudden exit of two of the actors | 


left the exhausted matron free to drop intua 
rear pew and collect her thoughts as best she 
might. 

That new rattan cane was never seen there- 
after, and there were those who believed that 
Ponto had a taste of its quality that embittered 
his ecclesiastical views to the end of life. 

After the service Deacon Jerry said : ‘‘ Boys, 
you must tie Ponto up next Sunday morning.” 

Sunday morning came, but no Ponto was to 


be found. On the arrival of the family at | 


church there he was, awaiting them; but he 
showed no inclination to enter. 

From that time until the day of his death 
Ponto never failed to disappear early Sunday 
morning, and to reappear in the churchyard at 
half-past ten. But never again did he cross 
the threshold of the church door.—Mary J. 
Jaques, in Colman’s Rural World. 
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that I would be staying at home, boring myseif 


| The Chief-Justice’s Story, 





The Alamo Plaza in San Antonio is a pleas- 
ing spotat all times; but at night, when the 
-— lights are ablaze, it is especially attrac- 

ve. 

One evening the chief-justice and I were 
walking across the plaza. 

“* Do you know,” he said, “ that man we just 
passed reminds me of Mann.” 

Now, I had never heard of Mann, so natur- 
ally I asked : 

** What about Mann?” 

| “To be sure! You are a stranger in this 
part of Texas, and this rare bit of tragedy has 
never reached you. Let us be seated.” 

In every well planned place for rest and re- 
| creation, there are seats or resting-placee, and 
the plaza is no exception. The chief-justice 
chose avery comfortable one under a huge 
banana-tree, and, after lighting his cigar, con- 
tinued : 

‘**Mann was postmaster in the little town of 
Matteen, Ind. He had consumption, and when 
his term expired, he came down here to San 
Antonio. He left his wife and little boy in 
Indiana. Of course he liked San Antonio— 
every body does—and sent for his family. They 
lived in a little house near San Pedro Springs, 
and very happily, it seems. 

“ At that time I was practicing law. One 
day Mann came into my office. I had met him 
before, but had paid little attention to him. 
That day his face fairly startled me. The poor 
fellow was wasted and withered; his eyes 
glowed like coals and he was yellow as saffron. 
He was eo weak it was all he could do to talk 
above a whisper. 

*** Judge,’ he said, ‘I’m in trouble.’ 

“**Tell me about it,’ I said. 

‘“**There’s a man,’ he went on, ‘lives near 
me. His name is Chase, and he runs a brick- 
yard. He’s a big fellow and handsome. Not 
like me.’ 

“* When Mann said this, he held out his bony 
hands and looked at them. They were so thin 
you could almost see through them. 

“** He’s a widower. He used to come around 
my house agood deal, and I treated him kindly. 
Sometimes I would come home and find him 
there. He liked my little boy and would trot 
him on his knee. I used to do that, but lately 
I haven't the strength.’ 

“‘ All this time Mann had spoxen slowly and 
with an effort, Suddenly his voice grew higher, 
his cheeks turned pink, his eyes flamed, and 
he said : 

“** He fell in love with my wife, and they've 
run off. Iam going to kill him. I pray God to 
let me live long enough to kill him.’ 

‘Then he was seized with a coughing fit, the 
blood bubbled from hislips, and I thought he 
would die then and there. I poured some 
whisky down him, and presently he was better. 
I advised him to go home and let his wife run 
off as often and as far as she wished. 

*** Judge,’ he said, and his whole soul was in 
the words, ‘I'll kill him—kill him like a dog!’ 
With that he went away. 

“‘Several days later [ met him in the plaza. 
He was looking more wan and more meagre 
than ever, but his eyes were unnaturally bright. 

***She came home, judge,’ he said; ‘came 
home day before yesterday. I was out, and 
when I went back she was lying on the bed, 
stark dead. She was dressed all in white—her 
wedding dress. She looked so sad and pitiful 
I could almost have forgiven her. Poisoned 
herself—and she was one of the best of women, 
judge, until she fell. We'd been married ten 
years.’ 

“‘I could see he was miserable beyond expres- 
sion, and so weak he tottered. He came very 
near to me ; his face almost against mine. 

“* Judge,’ he said, ‘I’m laying for him. Kill- 
ing’s too good for him.’ 

‘** With that he broke down, and, what with 
his coughing and strangling, came near sink- 
ing to the ground. I called a cab and sent him 
home, 

‘* That was the last I heard of him for two 
weeks. Then one morning I looked at the 
paper and read in big letters: ‘ ANOTHER MourR- 
DER! JOHN MANN KILLED WILLIAM CHASE,’ 
j etc. He had crept up to Chase’s brick-yard early 
one morning. He was too weak to carry a gun, 
but he hired a Mexican to carry it for him— 
a big, double-barreled shot-gun, loaded with 
buck-shot. When Chase came to work, Mann 


rested the gun on a fence and shot him dead. 
“* That’s all of it, only that they tried Mann 
| and I cleared him. Next day he died, and I’m 





raising his boy.”—Samuel L. Kingan in The 
Argonaut, 
ani ineangpigiencennenmens 


‘**] don’t see how them New York fellers does 
their courtin’,” said Uncle Silas of Schoharie. 
| **None o’ their houses has front gates,” 





to death, night after night, if I did not love you? 
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PART II—CHAPTER I. 
GHOSTS OF HEARTS DELIGHT. 


For twenty years Alan Keith disappears 
from view among the surf-swept reefs of 
Bahama’s thousand islands. 

As his gaunt figure fades out in the mists of 
that mocking sunshine which found him aloue, 
the one living remnant of the S~. Dennis, 
there arises in the natural course of this ro- 
mance the lithe young figure of David, his 
son. It looms up clean-cut against the gray 
horiz>n of an Eaglish champaign country bor- 
dering on the sea. 

They might be limned as human types of 
Hope and Despair, this father and this son, 

Away beyond the Spanish main Alan Keith, 
galled with manacles of body and soul, tried to 
give to that of Hannah his wife a companion 
vision of David, their worse than orphaned 
son. Thathe could never do so encouraged 
him to believe the boy was living. It almost 
made him think that the deserted offspring 
was happy. Otherwise he surely would have 
been able to summons him to the darkness of 
his cell. 

Such is the love of man, that Alan, all sin- 
stained and half-crazy with fasting and con- 
finement, was able to win the sweet compan- 
i nship of Hannah from the Elysian fields. For 
years, in his imagination, hardly a day had 
passed when she had not glided through the 
massive walls of his prison to sit by his side 
and talk to him of their happy days. They had 
often spoken of little David, speculating upon 
what might be his fortunes. Strange, too, 
that the pathetic ghost of Hannah Plympton 
had no spiritual tidings of theirson. This 
again argued for his life and happiness. Dead, 
he would assuredly have joined her with the 
saints. Unhappy, she would have had a mis- 
sion to him of comfort and consolation. The 
gaolers heard their familiar prisoner in his 
neglected den talking as was his wont with 
unseen visitors. 

The mad Englishman was indeed very mad 
since he no longer complained of his lot, no 
longer craved for food, but took the stuff they 
gave him with a grateful smile. 

One day they would relieve him of his chains 
and unbar his door. But would it be death or 
human freedom that would make the award of 
liberty ? And what could so broken-witted a 
creature do for himself in the strange world 
upon which liberty would thrust him? It 
would surely be best for him that he should 
die. 

Yet Alan in his blackest despair saw glimpses 
of a star shining afar off through the darkness, 

Happily for David’s peace of mind his father 
was dead to him, though the heroic story of his 
life, as he had heard it from Sally Mumford, 
and read of it in documents signed by David 
Plympton, lived continually in his fancy. To 
have known the truth about the prisoner of 
Tarifa would have been a heavy burden for the 
generous-hearted and romantic lad to carry. 
He loved the memory of his father, could see 
him im his fancy sitting in the poreh of the 
great house with his mother, could see him in 
com mand of his avenging ship, fighting for the 
freedom of his fellows, and paying the glorious 
penalty of his courage and devotion. Whether 
he had any suspicion of the truth or not, David's 
father was to the son a hero whose memory 
was worthy of reverence and veneration. Miss 
Mumford liked nothing better than to tell 
David stories of Alan Keith's famous deeds, 
his kindness to her and his devotion to his 
wife. 

Miss Mumford was an old maid for David's 
sake. She looked the character of a cheery 
spinster to the life. Her trim little homeina 
corner of one of the Yarmouth Rows, with 


bright brass knocker and white lace curtains, | 

| 
It was a/| 
picturesque house, its windows full of flowers, | 


was not less neat than herself. 


the court or row, in which it was the principal 


Agatting white with ii — iar” ‘gia aeetiasice tales 
aWweuibg, White with iimewasn, its pavements j 


red with freshly washed bricks. 

Hartley’s row at this point branched off into 
@ small court with three or four quaint houses, 
that might have suggested to the traveler a 
stray bit of Venice, an unlooked-for incident 
in some straggling bit of street abutting ona 
back canal. Indeed, to this day there are by 
ways in Yarmouth that might be by-ways of 


the city in the sea, when the sun shines and 
soft shadows fall from window pediments and 
overhanging gables in well kept rows that | 
run off, quiet and still, from busy thoroughfares, 
But Miss Mumford was more of a Dutch 
woman than a Venetian in the matter of clean 
liness. Her house, with its immediate ap- 


proaches, was constantly washed and brushed 
up. The window-panes shone, the doorstep 
was as white as the blinds, the very atmos- 
phere of the place was immaculate. Miss 
Mumford and her neighbor, Mildred Hope, in 
Hartley's row, were the center of a clean and 
Godly influence, Miss Mumford was only fifty, 
after all the years that had passed over Heart’s 
Content and Heart’s Delight, with wreck and 
ruin, with sun and storm. Here he lived once 
more in the country of her fathers, and, though 
a spins‘er, was still a mother to Divid Keith, 
beloved by the gracious lad and respected by 
all their neighbors, 

She had had a hard time of it when the new 
settlement at Heart's Content was broken up. 
Before the arrest of Plympton and the others 
the master had been able to place in her hands 
sufficient moneys for her own and David's 
security against want. By his advice she had 
followed him to London, and had taken a lodg 
ing there not far from the prison where he was 
confined, Piympton’s durance was not of long 
continuance. He had influential friends at 
court. His story was honestly told by one who 
knew it well. The time was favorable for hia 
ciuse. He was honorably acquitted of the 
charges brought against him, and received a cer. 
tain compensa‘ion for the loss of his property, 
which he duly settled in trust for David Keith. 
This secured to the boy an education and a! 


1892, BY THE AUTHOR. 


! the two were able to live in comparative afflu- 
ence in Hartley’s row, at Yarmouth, 

If at this moment it seems odd to sp2ak of 
Sally as Miss, you would be satisfied if you 
could have seen her in her prim black silk with 
white fichu and apron, a pair of gold spectacles 
on her nose, and her gray hair dressed in two 
bunches of curls about her thoughttul, pleasant 
face. She looked older than she was, on ac- 
count of the troubles she had seen, and the 
responsibilities that Providence had placed up- 
on her ‘“‘ unbeknown and unexpected.” 

Fortunately, as well for Plympton'’s com 
panions as himself, they were supported in 
their defence by ardent petitions for their re- 
lease. Even St. John’s joined in the prayers of 
the last of the men and women of Heart’s De- 
light and Heart's Content. Furthermore, the 
prisoners came before the Council .by way 
of preliminary enquiry, at the moment when 
the new Governor, Admiral Sir Richard God- 
win Keats, was on the point of sailing with in- 
structions for the more enlightened govern- 
ment of Newfoundland that had been inspired 
by recent events in that unhappy colony, 
backed by something like a revolt of the mer- 
chants at St. John’s. As evidence of this 
refractory spirit, Sir John Duckworth had felt 
called upon to report the case of a merchant 
there, who had thought proper to dispense with 
the Governor's leave, and had violently at- 
tempted to build a house, which, in a daring 
letter to the sherifl, he had avowed his inten- 
tion of letting as a dwelling-house. This at- 
tempt, moreover, was not that of an individual, 
but was instigated and supported by a com- 
pany of merchants and settlers, who had raised 
afund, “the real object of which,” declared 
the Governor, ‘' was to oppose the Governmeat 
and establish the right of property upon a 
quiet possession of twenty years.” This was 
no further back than the early years of the pre- 
sent century. In April, 1813, the new Governor 
was authorized to make many changes, one or 
two of which may be mentioned. The publi- 
cans of St. John’s, in consileration of their 
license to sell ardent spirits, had to act as con- 
stables; they were now to be relieved of this 
particular duty and taxed for their privileg s, 
the money thus obtained being set apart to 
create a civic arm for the proper preservation 
of peace and order. Grants of land at an 
annual quit rent, for the purposes of cultiva- 
tion, were sanctioned, but with severe restri+- 
tions as to renewal of leases; the memorial of 
certain admirals, a rigorous continuation of 
the enforced return of seamen after the close of 
each fishing season as heretofore, or for the 
right to seize them and bring them on board 
His Majesty's ships was disregarded; and 
further evidence was not wanting on all hands 
for endorsement of the faith that had made 

Alan Keith obstinate in his hopes of a free 
Newfoundland, with rights to dig and delve 
and make the land blossom as the rose. 

Such wasthe generous mood of the Govern- 
ment when David Piympton and his fellows 
stood for judgment, and the magnanimity of 
the time has burdened the shoulders of Her 
Majesty’s Ministers in our own day, and 
hampered the natural progress of the enfran- 
chised island. Although France had been the 
disturber of the peace of Europe, and her ruler 
was chiefly indebted to England for his throne, 
Great Britain, utterly disregarding the petition 
of Newfoundland and her own colonial and 
naval interests, and without any reason what- 
ever, unless it was ia the way of still discredit- 
ing and crippling the native settlers, volun- 
tarily engaged to restore to the French the 
| colonies, fisheries, factories, and establishments 
of every kind which they had possessed in 1792, 
| on the seas and on the continent of America. 
|It might be doubtful whether after all 
Newfoundland had been successful as a train- 
ing ground for the British navy, but itis the 
settled and expressed opinion of specialists that 
except for the generous concessions of England 
| a3 regards Newfoundland, France might to-day 
be almost without a navy. 





So liveral also were the privileges conceded 
| to America that in a short time the incentive 
| thus given to foreign competition was soon the 
cause of serious embarrassment to the colon- 
ists. Duly impressed with the importance of 
| the fisheries, both the French and Americans 
| at once established a system of bounties for 
their encouragement, and at the same time se- 
cured for their own fishermen a monopoly of 
| their markets by a prohibitory duty on the im- 
| port of foreign fish. Tais literally broke the 
fiaancial backs of avast majority of the New- 
| foundland merchants and fishermen. It was 
| as if the Government, relenting of her tardy 
| ac‘sof justice, turned once more to rend the un 
happy colony. The price of fish fell from forty- 
five shillings per quintal to twelve. Many 
large mercantile firms becam2 bankrupt. 
Others realized their property and retired from 
the country. N»>less than nine hundred cases 
arising out of the general failure came before 
the civil courts, Bills to the value of a million 
sterling were dishonored, The entire colony 
was ata standstill for work, and the modest 
savings of the industrious classes were swept 
away. The Government had to send aid to the 
starving psople, and did so with no unstinting 
hand, The innate plucx of the colonists, the 
recuperative power of the English people even- 
tually utilized the new and beneficent laws of 
local and Imperial government ; but to this 
day the magnanimity of the home Government 
to a beaten foe at the expense of thecolony is 
an ever growing seed of trouble and danger. 

It was lucky all the same, as I have said, for 
Plympton and the rest that their revolt, so- 
called, had to be considered when the Govern- 
ment was in a forgiving and a generous mood, 
Piympton was released and to some extent 
| compensated ; the others were p >rmitted to 
take service in His Majesty's fleet, in which 
capacity they disappear from these pages. 

Lester Bentz, who sailed into port with the 
triumphant S:. George, was rewarded for his 





amall income for life. With the moneys of 
which Miss Mumford was already possessed, 


patriotic services with an official position on 
the Governor's staff, Cowardice and cunning 



































had come out successfully in his case; andjhe 
had the satisfaction of bestowing an official 
snub upon Master David Piympton, whose 
business brought the two together, Plympton 
as a suppliant, Lester Bentz as an officer of 
authority in the colonial department. The 
admiral of the St. George had to report the 
complete annihilation of the St. Dennis, which 
had been used by Alan Keith for piratical pur- 
poses. It was debated whether Keith and his 
men should be proclaimed malefactors; but a 
super-sensible member of the Council of the 
Admiralty urged that they wasted time in dis- 
cussing dead men. Moreover, there had been 
something gallant in the way in which Keith 
had captured the brizantine from the King’s 
enemy ; and it was plain that he had been 
driven to revolt and madness by the over- 
strained authority of Ristack and the other 
fishing admirals, who had used their powers 
for their individual advantages; Keith and 
his fellows being dead—victims to their temer- 
ity in fighting an English ship—there let them 
rest. And this in effect was the verdict 
of the court, which was too busy with a thous- 
and living questions to do more at that mo- 
ment than advance the promotion of the com- 
mander of the St. George and authorize the 
speedy distribution of whatever prize money 
belonged to his ship. Lester Bentz had said 
something about the possibility of hidden 
treasure that might be found in the locality of 
Keith's hiding place; but he was vague and 
hypothetical in his suggestions, and the admiral 
of the St. George dec'ared ‘‘ fore gad” that any 
man was welcome to whatever they might dig 
out of theGod-forsaken coasts and creeks about 
Demon's Rock, 

Plympton, having arranged with one of the 
trustees of David and Miss Mumford for their 
removal to Yarmouth, where he had legal and 
other associations, went back to Newfound- 
land, and busied himself there for some time, 
more especially in the northern territory of 
Labrador. Within a year or two he died, and 
was buried by the side of his daughter Hannab. 
The settlers had cleared the forest thereabouts 
and made acemetery of the sacred spot. The 
graveyard took in the tree under which the 
dog Samp3on was buried, and upon the shad- 
owing trunk of the tamarack a plate had been 
let in bearing Sampson’s nama, with a brief 
reference to the manner of the dog’s heroic 
death. 

And so the years passed away, and the 
buried treasure of Wilderness Creek reared its 
triple-headed lie among the graves of the dead 
and gone, and took upon its stony front the 
same tokens of time and weather that marked 
the true mementoes. In winter these silent 
sentinels of the Cave of Demon’s Rock were 
white with snow and frost, ghosts of the icy 
wilderness. Summer found them green and 
gray with moss and lichen. 

In later years an occasional traveler, pioneer 
of trade and commerce, missionary of civiliza- 
tion, prospector of metals and hidden stores of 
earth and sea, would cross himself or doff his 
cap at the sight of the little cemetery with its 
three cairns that stood higher than the rest, 
as Fate might have designed for a landmark in 
the mazes of this strange eventful history, 
their mystic shadows creeping outside the 
stormy portals of Nasquappe and the D:mon’s 
ridge to light upon the fortunes of David Keith, 
the deserted son of Alan, and others within 
the orbit of his influence for good or evil on the 
eastern coast of England, 

CHAPTER ILI, 
DAVID'S SWEETHEART, 

She was the only daughter of Zaccheus Webb. 
He was a fisherman, well-to-do, and of high 
repute along the coast, north and south, from 
Cromer to Yarmouth, from Yarmouth to 
Lowestoft. He lived at Caister, and had helped 
to build the Look-out Station at Caister Point, 
which is still one of the artistic details of the 
wild coast line that adorns many a draughts- 
man’s study of east coast scenery. Old Zacky, 
as his intimate friends loved to call him, liked 
nothing better on quiet summer evenings when 
he had leisure, than to smoke a p'pe with the 
look-out men and talk about theadventures they 
had seen in the North Sea, and the ships that 
had been lost on the Scroby Sands and the 
Middie Cross. His favorite theme when he 
was in an argumentative mood was to deny the 
possibility set up by Justice Cubit that some 
day Scroby Sands might be a seaport, while 
Yarmouth would have gone inland deserted 
by the sea as Sandwich had—Sandwich in the 
Straits of Dover. But Zaccheus was not ofa 
controversial disposition ; nor was he a man of 
educational culture. He could sign his name, 
and make sufficient sense of figures to calculate 
his gains and profits and estimate the cost and 
risks of his business, His parents couid have 
had no idea of the possibilities of the character 
he would develop when they gave him his 
unusual and difficult Christian name of Zic- 
cheus, which according to the Syriac is under- 
stood to mean innocence, but it was a true fore- 
cast. Old Zacky was as unsophisticated a man 
outside his own business as can be well ima- 
gined, and as guileless even in hiss trading as 
is consistent with keeping a balunca in your 
stocking or at your banker's. Zaccheus had 
with all thisa certain shrewd view of things 
that kept him not only straight with the world 
but forth—on andin front of his neighbors, 
Briefly, it may be said of him that he knew his 
trade, bslieved in God, the Flying Scud, and 
his daughter Elmira. 

David Keith hoped to marry Elmira Webb as 
soon as he had o»tained his articles and should 
be taken into partnership by his master, a con- 
veyancing lawyer and general practitioner who 
thought more of the fiae, manly qualities of 
his articled clerk than he did of his fitness for 
professional life. 

David did his utmost to acquire such know!- 
edge as best pleased old Petherick, his chief, 
But he knew more about fishing than convey- 
ancing. It came natural to him to sail a boat, 
interpret the signs of the herring season and 
forecast the weather. He was born for the sea 
and an eccentric Fate had bound him to the 
law. Mr. Waveny Petherick was a kind- 
hearted man; he did not stand in the way of 
David’s nautical enjoyments ; he approved of 
his engagement to Eimira Webb, and once a 
week gave the lad a half holiday, on which 
occasions David donned such gear of oilekin 
and canvas as delighted the heart of Zaccheus 
Webb, the smack owner of Caister, 

For most of the week David sat at his desk 
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copying drafts or professing to read law, while 
his mind wandered away with the ships that 
came and went, moored for a little time oppo- 
site his window to load or unload; but on this 
summer day that is eventful in this history he 
made holiday, and it was in his mind to have 
it settled both with father and daughter 
whether he should be arcepted truly as the 
future husband of Elmira Webb. He had 
never closed his desk and put on his nautical 
suit of blue flannel and rough-tanned boots 
with such a business air. Besides, it had be- 
come necessary that he’ should look the future 
full in the face, and there was no futuré for 
him which did not give him Elmira as his wife 
and companion. Miss Mumford agreed with 
his intention to come to a final understanding 
with Etmira and her father. She had failed 
to impress David with his youth and inexperi- 
ence ; she had argued that he might see some 
other girl whom he could love ;that Elmira 
knew but little of the world, and that she 
might see some other young gentleman whom 
she could care for more than she cared for 
him, She had dwelt upon the inadvisability 
of boys and girls being engaged before they 
could really kaow their own minds; but find- 
ing that David was desperately in love, and 
believed himself to be a man; finding that 
Zaccheus Webb encouraged David's unmis- 
takable pretensions, and that David had a fine 
prospect of being well-off in the matter of 
money, she encouraged him to have it out with 
Elmira, 

When he left Hartley row that afternoon to 
meet the girl, Miss Mumford wished him 
** Good luck,” and after he had gone wept tears 
of anxiety and hope, and said a little prayer 
for his unabated happiness. Mildred Hope, 
who was known as “ the prison visitor,” came 
in soon after David’s departure, and Miss 
Mumford poured out to her all her hopes and 
feara, 

Mildred listened with a deeper personal 
interest than Miss Mumford understood or 
than anyone else could have dreamed of, 
for Mildred had no wish beyond the 
good of others, no object in life except 
that of a true and unselfish philanthropy, 
young as she was, and, according to many, 
comely and pretty. But Mildred Hope comes 
into this romance a little later in the story. 

Meanwhile attention is called to David Keith 
waiting for the girl he loved with all the ardor 
of his youthful and romantic nature. 

He stood upon a wide-swept ridge of the 
North Dunes, now shaiing his eyes to scan the 
distant roadway that came circuitously from 
Webb’s house, now watching the highway 
that crossed the sands from Yarmouth, now 
looking out to sea and in fancy lifting the veil 
of the future, 

So had Alan, his father, looked out into the 
years toimagine a future the very opposite 
from that which lay hidden from mortal ken, 
to behold which at any time might paralyze 
the strongest, 

To David the outlook was bright as the swel 
ling sea at his feet. He could see it even 
through the stone walls and great tin boxes of 
Petherick’s musty office. The walls, and all 
the dingy maps and legal notices with which 
they were decorated, would melt away before 
David's thoughtful gaze, and always along the 
bright road that lay before him he would 
rejoice in the companionship of the prettiest, 
the smartest, the merriest girl in all the world, 
Eimira Webb, 

But she kept him waiting, this wilful beauty. 
She was a creature of caprice, wayward, tantal- 
izing, but David loved her all the more for her 
feminine weaknesses, her coquetry, her pout- 
ing, and her mad-capiollies, Was she not her 
father’s pet? Did not everybody in Yarmouth 
when she went there, turn to look at herin the 
street? Did she not outshine all the other 
beauties of the coast? And was she not one day 
to be David’s wife? If Zycheus Webb trusted 
her with his heart and fortune, and loved the 
very ground she trod upon, who was David 
that he should be impatient with her for a 
single second ? 

Presently, behold she cometh, the pretty, 
self-conscious maiden, brave in bright apparel ; 
allin her Sunday best; flower-decked tuscan 
hat ; short-waisted summer gown with flowing 
sash ; and dainty boots. She had been to the 
town, it is market-day; and furthermore, she 
had been on business there for Z iccheus, her 
father ; and needs must wear her best. She 
had b2en delayed somewhat, too, and there is 
no time to change for the little sea trip she 
has promised David, who is bent on bringing in 
from her father’s smack some of the fish with 
which the Flying Scud is laden, 

Elmira, alighting from the mail-cart that set 
her down on the road leading to her father's 
house, takes her way across the Dunes and 
leaves behind her a long trail of tiny footfalls, 
prints of a dainty, high-heeled shoe, and the 
marks thereof are wayward and uncertain. 
Now they sink deep into the drifting sand and 
leave but shallow shapes; now there are heel 
marks strong and firm, as if they emphasized 
some passing thought ; and now there are light 
and vague impressions of both sole and heel, 
level footfalls of a shapely silver-buckled shoe. 

While David waited for her and beguiled 
the time with imaginative pictures of their 
future, another marked her footfails; one who 
knew her wayward nature without reading its 
imprint on the sand. 

They were friends, the boy who waited and 
the man who followed, the one true as ateel, 
the other unreliable, and fascinating in a manly 
way as Elmira was attractive in a certain 
feminine imperiousness that finds its most 
tender sympathizer in temperaments such as 
that which made David Keith her slave. Harry 
Barkstead had the kind of reputation that has 
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acharm for many women, however innocent. 
He was overbearing with the sex, masterful, 
suspected of being on too familiar terms with 
the charming widow, Mrs. Leyton-West, 
whose country house was adjacent to his 
father’s property, and he was known to 
have made a conquest of more hearts than one 
among the high-bred damsels of the county 
who patronized the town on great occasions of 
public state and ceremony. 

Opposite natures often fraternize the better 
for their contrasting individualities. David 
Keith admired Harry Barkstead, almost envied 
him his knowledge of the world, and delighted to 
make excursions with him in his yacht, and to 
shoot over the Breydon waters and trap the 
game by Ormesby Lake and Fritton. More- 
over, Harry was in David's confidence, knew all 
about his love for Elmira, and sympathized 
with him in his ambition, domestic and other- 
wise. Yet Harry could not, try as he would, 
keep back an unfair, if not unholy, inspiration 
of competition with his friend for Elmira’s fa- 
vors. He did honestly struggle against this 
unfriendly motion of his inclination, and when 
most he thought he had conquered, Elmira 
threw out signals of encouragement, and he 
went blindly on; as he did on this summer 
day, following herin the hope that he might 
have a pleasant ¢ete-a-tete while old Zacky was 
busy at the fishing. Thinking that she was 
going home, he resolved to call on some pretext 
or other, eithr to see her father or to ask after 
David, or with any other excuse, when she 
struck off, away from the house, in the direc- 
tion of the Lower Dunes by the sea. His curi- 
osity was piqued. He followed, never think- 
ing, however, that she had seen him; for 
where the little hills and valleys gave him 
shelter he took it, and wandered on, noting 
the impress of her footfalis, and dwelling upon 
the sylph-like willowy motion of her splendid 
figure, fine in form yet round and supple, too. 
She saw the shadow of it on the sand and gave 
it her own complimentary regard as well. She 
rejoiced in her beauty, she reveled in the heal- 
thy beat of her pulse, and the general sense of 
elation that came of both, combined with her 
well cut gown and artistic hat and summer 
flowers, 

Alan Keith had suffered rather that Hannah, 
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his wife, loved him with as true a heart-beat as 
How will David, his son, fare with a 
love that is as uncertain as an April day, and 
yet isas bright as the sun that shines between 


his own. 


the showers? 


There are innocent, wilful, wayward beauties 
who only need the masterful hand of a true and 
loving consort to make them all that man can 
desire, who, like the bruised blossoms of the 
field, send forth their richest perfume beneath 
the pressure of a rough, unmindful footfall. 
Some women need control in the strongest 
sense of masterful authority ; all women are the 
better when their own natural tendency to ty- 
rannize is held in check by the stronger will of 
a none the less affectionate lover who respects 
himself, and the man’s ordained authority, 
while he relinquishes to the woman all that 
belongs to her rightful share of power, and 
pays all deference to that very feminine 
strength which in man would be counted weak. 

You never saw anything more bewitching 
than the dark blue dreamy eyes of Elmira 
Webb, that were as arch as a grisette’s at one 


moment and at another soft and enticing as 
that of the traditional houri. Sometimes in 
her very talk she seemed to cling and seek 
shelter from the world’s alarms ; at others she 
was self possessed and deflant. She had 
moods of merriment and moods of melancholy 
that Zaccheus, her father, called the dolldrums, 
“the like of which was natural to gals.” Her 
hair was brown and wavy. It was tied upina 
bunch high upon her head that showed a sun- 
burnt neck, suggestive of sinuous strength. 
She was a trifle above the medium height, just 
tall enough, David had long ago discovered, to 
top his shoulder, and David was within an inch 
of six feet. She had a finely formed, flexible 
mouth, lips neither full nor thin, but witha 
lurking smile or pretty sarcasm in the corners, 
that gave piquancy to her manner and point to 
allshe said. She had a small nose, witha 
moderately open nostril, that suggested higher 
breeding than her station implied, and a 
beautifully modeled chin with a benevolent 
dimple in it contradicting other characteristics 
of the face and head that naturally be- 
long to the selfish and _inconstant. 
How these opposing qualities, good and 
bad, developed under the influences’ to 
which they were subjected remains to be 
seen. 

David Keith was the very opposite of Elmira 
Webb. The contrast, no doubt, had for hima 
subtle charm. He was dark. She was fair. 
He was resolute and strong of will. She was 
fantastic and fickle. He was of powerful build. 
She was soft and willowy. He had all the 
capacity of loving that belongs to earnest, 
generous natures. She lacked constancy. They 
were a very handsome, even showy couple ; 
she with her mischievous eyes and lively man- 
ners ; he with his dark, dreamy eyes, his thick 
black hair, his bronzed, open, honest face, and 
in his walk the swing of a young giant. To 
think of him sitting ona high stool in Peth- 
erick’s office was a wrong to romance and to 
the boy's antecedents. He had inherited 
something of his grandfather’s aristocratic 
appearance, but underneath the gentle nature 
his mother had given him there burnt the fires 
of ambition and passion, of which so far he 
had little or no consciousness, except in the 
deep and intense indignation which was 
aroused in his nature by stories of wrong and 
oppression and an occasional yearning for 
adventure inspired by the romances of the sea 
and land, which he read when he should have 
been studying the musty law books that were 
to fit him for his career as Petherick’s chief 
clerk, and in the dim future, Petherick’s junior 
partner, 

“* At last,” the impatient lad exclaimed. ‘“* It 
seems an eternity since three o’clock—why, 
how splendid you look !” 

He took her proffered hand as she stepped 
from the higher ground to adipin the dunes, 
and then turning about tosee that they were 
unobserved he tcok her face between his strong 
hands and kissed her. 

‘There now, you have rumpled my hat,” she 
said in her fascinating imperative way. ‘Serves 
me right, I ought to have changed it and my 
dress, too; but I thought you would be mad if 
I kept you waiting.” 

She turned her head as if she expected to see 
someone on the bank. 

‘“*Mad ! Nothing could ever make me mad 
with you!” 

‘Oh, I don’t know about that,” she replied, 
readjusting her hat, and with an aftected 
fastidiousness stepping among the gray-blue 
marrams and over the sea-thistles and yellow 
lavender that decorated the dunes, 

“Don't you see I have got on my Sunday 
shoes?” she said, in answer to his look of 
surprise. 

“Shall I carry you?” David replied, stopping 
to ask the question. 

“Carry me! no!” she said. 
you could.” 

“ Couldn't I, though!” the lad replied, putting 
out his arms. 

‘Then you won't,” she said, ‘‘ I shall spoil 
my shoes for all that.” 

“* Shall I lend you mine ?” 

‘“* How can I get into that dirty boat?” 

“Tll show you,” said David, *‘ when we get 
there.” 

The boat lay in little more than an indenta- 
tion of the beach, made by the constant 
dragging of certain yawls that were occasion- 
ally hauled up there by rope and windlass, and 
it was quite a distance from the ridge along 
the hilly dunes to the beach. Every now and 
then when they were hidden from view David 
would stop toadmire the fisherman’s coquettish 
daughter, the like of whom for wit and dash— 
and for dress and vanity, some would add—the 
whole coast from the Wash to Hunstanton, 
towns and cities included, could not show ; 
and David delighted in the wayward, pretty 
girl, more particularly on this day of all others, 
when it seemed as if she had actually dressed 
for the occasion that to him was fraught with 
so much moment, 

At length they came to the boat, a lumber- 
ing kind of dingey, with long oare and a rough 
brown sail stowed away on the bottom, a bit of 
old tarpaulin, smelling of fish, and a roomy 
seat that had been the work of David fixed low 
down by the tiller. 

™ Send isn’t dirt, you know,” sald David; “ it 
really cleans ¢hings, and sand like this is good 
enough for Lawyer Pethérick’s pounce-box, 
jumping aboard and making a gigantic duster 
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of the tarpaulin, and then dropping it over 
upon the sand. 

‘*I don’t think I'll go,” she said, meaning to 
goallthe time, ‘I shall spoil my things.” 

“Not go!” said David, looking at her, a very 
sailor-man in his rough jacket and his slouch 
hat pushed back from his open forehead. 

She could not help admiring him as he stood 
up for a moment, and watched the anxious 
expression of his face change to delight when 
he understood that she was only playing with 
him, Then she mentally compared him with 
Harry Barkstead, the University gentleman, 
with his superfine manners and his boastful 
commanding ways. 

David plunged down and thrusting his lorg 
arms into the thurruck beneath the seat, which 
he had made for daysof sailing when Elmira 
was more than usually difficult to please, he 
drew out a pilot jacket and a great woollen 
muffler, and constructed a cushion, 

“There!” he exclaimed ;‘‘now give me your 
hand |” 

Elmira could have vaulted into the boat with 
ense, as she had dcne many a time; but she en- 
joyed. David’s considerate acts of courtesy. 
They made her feel more of a lady, and less like 
a fisherman’s daughter ; though in her way she 
was proud of her father. It was only when 
Harry Barkstead called at their cottage that 
she felt a little ashamed of her father’s homely 


Correspondence Coupon. 


logical study sent in. The 


address Oorrespondence Column. 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


was enclosed. 


pathies. 


character all round. 


and a deire for truth. 


The above coupon must accompany every graphc- 
Editor requeste corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least eix lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
Enclosures unless ac- 


MATHERS.—Your study was duly received, but no coupon 


Fairs, Berlin.—Thie is a refined and lady-like person, 
tenacious, rather apt to resent imposition, a little cranky 
in temper, with a delightfully constant and even affection, 
some imagination, probably a self-contained and reserved 
nature, with enough energy, but rather restricted sym- 


P. C., Cornwall.—You ars impulsive, strong in likes and 
dislikes, courageous, frank and independent in thought, 
somewhat impatient and averse to control, very idealistic, 
apt to talk a good deal, but not foolishly, careless of de- 
tails, somewhat sharp in temper, of variable moods, alter- 
nately despondent and optimistic, a very forceful, lively 


Marousnkire, Seaforth.—I have several correspondents 
who write urder this name. I hope you won't confuse your 
You are an amiable, irqui itive, bright little 
person, with some gelf-assertion, love of beauty, sympathy 
Your imagination is fair and 
¢ffort constant and sustained. You are careful, conserva- 

































The Proper Handshake. 


tinued, 


powder off your left, and vice versa, 


reach the mouth.”— Boston Beacon. 








True to Life. 


“*No, that’s no longer the style,” said one 
girl to another, as her friend raised her arm 
until the immense puff of her velvet sleeve 
was on 4 level with her head ; ‘“‘ we don’t shake 
hands in the air any more. At present this 
ceremony is performed very low down; the 
arm is held rather stiff and the hands meet 
as near the knees as possible. The clasp is 
the same asis!also the{fshake. Wait until 
we reach home and I'll[give you an object 
lesson in the new way? of kissing,” she con- 


“T learned it at school, but not from a bock, 
however ; our principal taught us, and the 
forbade the girls to salute each other except in 
the prescribed manner—that is, a kiss on 
either cheek, While your lips are touching 
your friend’s right cheek, hers are taking the 


“It’s very pretty, very foreign and dignified, 
and requires time and practice in order to 
accomplish it gracefully; besides, it’s more 
satisfying than a hit or miss salutation that 
alights sometimes on the chin, sometimes on 
the tip of the nose, but which was meant to 








—- consider it the best thing I ever 
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The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge Street (Opposite Temperancejst. 
TORONTO 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS K 
Artists’ Colors, Brushes, Canvas, Acaden y 
Board, China Colors, Enamel Paints 
AND ALL 


ARTISTS AND DECORATIVE SUPPLIES 


We deal only with the leading and standard makers, 
whose goods we are able to quote at the very lowest figures, 


TELEPHONE 2124 





RE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
cates, Se in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


ways and want of education. 










cargo of father’s fish?” 


“It’s all very well to start in a clean boat, but 
how will it be when we've taken on board a 


She had seen away in the distance the figure 
of Harry Barkstead, and could not help wonder- 
ing why he had followed her, and then dis- 
appeared as it he had dropped into the earth. 







tive, rather practical and very nice. 


feminine nature. 
respect ite antiquity. 
to M. Traverse, 


It is of Eastern origin. 


Harriet.—1. This pretty specimen is full of refined 
nervous force, energy controlled but aggressive, mistrust 
and caution are plain, courage, determination and a 
tendency to look up rather than down, self-reliance, 
decision, strong opinion and a generally alert, sensitive and 
2. I know nothing of palmistry, but 
See anewer 















Critical Friend—Heavens ! Why, it is utterly 
devoid of expression ! 

D'Auber— Yes ; that’s what I have striven 
for. It isa portrait of a member of the Four 
Hundred. 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 








Everything. 
Mr, W. H. Holabird, general agent Coronado 
Beach Co., San Diego, Cal., U.S. A., says: “I 










He must be lying down in one of the valleys of 
thedunes, ‘‘ Why?” she wondered, in acurious 
and indefinite way. 

‘“*If it comes to that,” said David, ‘* we won't 
take in any cargo; we'll makea passenger boat 
of the Swallow. By the way, I wonder Zac- 
cheus thought of calling a great lumbering boat 
like this the Swallow. Come, Mira; now, see, it 
is fit for any queen, and therefore almost fit 









ia in it. 
love of society, rather 


liking for plain truth are ‘shown. 


Toorsit.—1. This study is dated Oot. 31. 













RoveH AND TumBL8.—This is another character too much 
allowed to waver and not to do justice to the good that 
Some ability with light and uncertain purpore, 
careless judgment, a discreet 
method, but a lack of persistence, and some share of ima- 
gination, some originality, culture and refinement and a 
While not a woman cf 
commanding talent or dominating will, you are attractive. 


I have several 






for you.” 

He took both her hands. She smiled and 
yielded, and yet she wondered what Harry 
Barkstead could mean by following her, and 
when he saw David waiting should stay behind 
and hide. She did not tell David what she 
was thinking of. 

“ There you are,” the boy exclaimed, handing 
her toherseat. ‘‘ Never saw you look so lovely. 
Why, your cheeks are rosy as a Dutch apple.” 

‘Tell me something else that’s disagreeable,” 
was the sharp reply. ‘'I bate to have red 
cheeks.” And that was true, for her rivals 
said she drank vinegar to make them pale. 
They were pale as a rule—the delicate fairness 
that is rare as it is healthful. 

Then leaping ashore David seized the bow 
and tugged the Swallow into the watér. It 
was no child's play to haul the dingey into the 
flowing tide; but David loved to test his 
strength and master difficulties. She was 
fairly afloat before he clambered aboard and 
pushed her into deep water. Then he laid 
hold of the oars and the Swallow began to 
dance lightly over the swelling water that 
rippled past her and laid tributes of weed and 
shell along the yellow beach. 

“Your cheeks are red enough anyway,” said 
Elmira, as David paused to mop his burning 
face with a silk bandanna handkerchief which 
had been presented to him by ‘“‘ Sarah Mumford 
to her dear young master David Keith,” as a 
birthday gift. 

“IT expect they are,” he said, laughing. 
‘*They are hot enough, but I did not mean that 
yours were—you know what I mean, anything 
but lovely ; I’ma bad hand at a compliment.” 

** You said they were red.” 

*“T meant that there was just a little flush 
upon them like——” 

‘* Like a dairymaid,” she replied ; *‘ you are 
too complimentary,” and then when she saw 
a shadow of disappointment and anxiety fall 
across the boy’s face she laughed and showed 
her white, firm teeth, andcried. ‘There, don't 
be silly, pull away!” and took off her long 
gloves that reached to her dimpled elbows, and 
laid her hand upon the tiller, putting the boat's 
head straight for the Flying Scud. 

**Do you know why I was impatient for your 
coming to-day, more particularly impatient I 
mean?” David asked, pullingeasy. ‘‘ Of course 
you don’t.” 

**It is generally because you love me so,” she 
answered archly, ‘at least that is your excuse 
for being so rude as to tell me how late I am.” 

** Well, that is always the reason,” he an- 
swered; ‘‘ to-day more thanever. I have some- 
thing dreadfully important to tell you, some- 
thing that nobody knows as yet, except my 
trustees and me.” 

‘* Tt’s a secret, then ?” she said, 

‘““ Yes, a sort of a secret—at present,” he 
replied, 

* You mean it will no longer be a secret 
when you have told me !” 

‘*They do say women can’t keep secrets,” 
said David, “ but I believe they can do any- 
thing ; I know you can, that is anything a 
woman might be proud to do,” 

‘* Why have you taken tocalling me a woman 
all at once?” she asked, ‘‘I am not so old as 
you; and I'm sure! never thought of calling 
you a map.” 

‘Then I really believe you will when I have 
told you what I was telling to the sea and the 
sky and the dear old dunes for lack of you, 
when I saw you come sailing along the sand- 
hills like a fairy yacht on a fairy sea.” 

““Very well, I am listening,” she replied ; 
* tell me while I put the Swallow's head about 
—here’s a boat from the Scud signaling us.” 
(To be Continued, ) 








Safety Assured. 
Gazzam—lI have imported some pictures from 
Germany by way of Hamburg. o you think 


there is danger of their carrying cholera germs ¢ 

Maddox—Are they oil paiptiags or water 
colors ? 

Gazzam— Water colors. 

Maddox— Well, if the water in the colors was 
boiled I'd think you'd be safe, 





Matter of Fact. 

Mr. Faxon.—It has been figured that Jay 
Gould's fortune in silver dollars would require 
one hundred ond fifty-six. cars and eight locomo- 

to move it. 
Or Fanon—tndeod ? Where is it to be 
moved to? 
















are very careless of appearances and impatient of discir- 
line, a eelf-willed and out-spoken Tootsie, on my word; 
not at all quick to perceive, nor the least bit likely to shine 
in society; details don’t bother you nor culture grace your 
character, temper is amiable and affection strong and ex. 
acting. You are not bad, as you say, Tcotsie, but need 
much doing over! Don’t dream you are a poet—it isa 
mistake ! 


Senator —I am glad you gave me unlimited time, my 
friend, for you and your friends have been side-tracked in 
the most atrocious manner. Please forgive me, all three 
of you! Was it because you only sent one coupon, or did 
the other two get lost? 2. You are very fond of fun, rather 
witty, a little self-willed and slightly combative. You love 
praise, desire effect and take great delight in finishing up 
neatly what you begin. Your nature is decidedly hopeful, 
cheerful and courageous, and you are candid and above 
board in your dealings. 


Mopseska —This ie an uncultured and undecided study, 
with such good traits that it is well worth taking a good 
deal of trouble with. The character will develop into 
something attractive if the writer takes pains with ite train- 
ing. Ambition, imagination, ideality and truth are eome 
of the traits; care and desire for success, with some sym- 
pathy and taste, which, though crude, is not faulty ; rather 
a variable temper, but a generous and pleasant way of 
looking at things. The indecision of many lines mars a 
eaticfactory delineation. 


GREBNHORN, Miltop.—One coupon came with your study 
and Crab’s. As yoursis rather the more interesting, and 
as Orab enclosed them both and is therefore responsible for 
missing coupon, I will delineate youre. 2. You are out- 
spoken, energetic, practical and fond of society, somewhat 
apxious for notice, very independent in thought, cautious 
in your actions, but by no means given to shirk their cor- 
sequences; you are impatient of hindrance when your 
course is set, fond of your own way, a little resentful of 
influence and generous but Impulsive in judgment. 


Moutis Bawn, Florida.—1. Again I must mention your 
locality to save you from confusing your delineation with 
two or three other Mollies who are also Bawn. 2. Your 
writing shows a refined, imaginative and impulsive nature, 
excellent constancy, some vivacity, good energy, some 
sympathy, good ecquence of ideas, slightly marred by 
too quick perception. You often jump to a conclusion be. 
fore you reach it, as an Irishman would say. Your discre- 
tion is good, will not extra forcible but fairly determined, 
all your methods graceful and ingratiating, with pleasant 
temper and even spirits. You should be a very charming 
and popular woman. 


M. Travers.—1l. Your writing shows stronz self-asser- 
tion and much impulee, little care for detaile and an ab- 
horrence of routine; judgment is very faulty and method 
unstudied. You do things in your own way, but they are 
done! Some humor, and a decidedly independent mind, 
lack of concentration and a love of focial intercourse are 
shown in your writing. 2. A pretty costume for skating 
is wine-colored cloth or serge, trimmed with black astra- 
chan; for a blonde a deep blue, not navy, but indige, 
with gray astrachan, and the hat of fur and velvet to 
match io color with the suit. 8. The following are good 
booke on palmistry: The Phsyconomy of the Hand, by 
Beamish ; The Book of the Hand, by A. R. Oraig; Palm- 
istry and Ite Usee, by L. Cotton, published in 1890, and 
The Manual of Chirosophy, by Heron Allen, 1885. 


Guuuy.—I do not remember Chummie, which I wonder 
at, for it she is anything lke you her erratic style should 
have impressed me. And so you liked the Exhibition and 
found it just scrumptious, and you'd just been married 
two months. I see, that accounts for the scrumptiousness! 
Don’t believe all you hear, my flighty correspondent. The 
correspondence editor wears neither coalscuttle bonnet nor 
specs. The repurt is unfounded. I shall be very glad of 
the butter, and also of a few eggs and chickens, as you 
have such an overplus. Much chance have I to get 'em, I 
fancy! for I think you were indulging in the pastime 
known to the vulgar herd as “talking through yer hat’ 
Perhaps the rise in values since you wrote may influence 
your very open-handed cffer. 2. Your writing shows wit 
and good nature, variable epirits and liking for change, 
good discretion, generosity, strong affection, sympathy, 
some intuitive perception, impulse, some adaptatility and 
lote of room to develop before you are a settled character 


Towmy Timkixs —I was quite ehocked at your unfeelirg 
remarks about my poor old courtr)woman. I should 
think you would have stepped out and given her a word of 
comfort, but I am afraid you are somewhat unsympathetic 
You are certainly courageous to address the correspondence 
editor as a “ dear little witch” | think if 1, as you vaguely 
apprehend, had happened to belong to the sterner sex, 
your letter would have gone into the W. P. B. I don’t see 
any difficulty in accounting fqr your feeling anent the old 
Irishwoman. Such a eensitive, nervous organization as 
yours would be very likely to fly into a rage under vuch 
an ii filction. 2. Your writing shows extreme love cf eae 
and some self-indulgence. All the lines are of the earih, 
earthy ; your affections are warm and strong, but, | am 
afraid, fickle ; your will is aleo strong and apt to lead you 
into erratic and unwise actions ; you lack the finer traite of 
intuition and sympathy, and though certain to be loved 
may not ever be revered ; your energy and force are strong, 
oare for detail limited, love of beauty and taste in general 
crude, but of undoubted ability. You are not bad-tem- 
pered, though sometimes rough; have a good sense of 
humor, caution and are altogether a person who is in need 
of great suppression, discipline and self-control. 


correspondents of the same inane nom de plume, 2. You 































have used St. Jacobs Oil in my family for years, 
as well as in m 

has never failed 
everything that could be expected of it,” 





Just One. 


Dumequizzle— Young Timberwheel has a suit 
of clothes for every day in the week. 

Skimegullet—I never see him wear but one, 

Dumequizzle— Yes ; that’s the suit, 





That Pale Face. 


For nervous prostration and anaemia there 
is no medicine that will so promptly and infal- 
libly restore vigor and strength as Scott's 
Emulsion, 

_— OOOO 


Fin de Siecle. 

She—There is no fun in being married or 
engaged. 

He—But when is there fun, then ? 

She— When you are anticipating both. 

—_—_—_——— eo 

Don’t fool with indigestion. Take BEECHAM’s 

PILLs, 





For Brain Fag 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. W. H. Fisher, Le Sueur, Minn., says: “I 
find it very serviceable in nervous debility, 
sexual weakness, brain fag, excessive use of 
tobacco, as a drink in fevers, and in some 
uninary troubles. It isa grand, good remedy 
in all cases where I have used it.” 





Sweet Memory. 
She—You haven't brought me a box of candy 
since we were married, 
He—Yes; but think of the tons I brought 
you before we were married.— N.Y. Weekly. 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense, 





Their Antiquity. 


Wife—How do you know that laree hats 
were popular as long ago as the year 1752 ? 

Husband—Because that was the year that 
the first theater was opened in America, 


California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The onl 
line that can take tourists via Detroit throug 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Egypt. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket oftice, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto. 


ro 
Sufficient Grounds. 


Fair Client—I want to get a divorce from my 
husband. 

Chicago Attorney—On what grounds ? 

Fair Client— Well, we were married —— 

Chicago Attorney—That’s all that is neces- 
sary. Il send you the decree C. O. D. 











Two Flyers to New York, via Picturesque 
Erie Railway 


Something every person should remember : 
Time is money. You can save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double track roads of the United States. Leave 
Toronto at 12.50 p.m., arrive at Buffalo 5,50 
p.m., and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
New York at 7.30 a.m. You can also leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 
train through to New York. Dining-room cars 
attached to all trains for meals. For further 

rticulars apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street. 

‘elephone 103, Toronto. 








Mixed Metaphysics. 


She—Why should women object to having 
their age known? 

He— Because they don’t want to be convicted 
of falsehood. 







kennels and stables, and it 
in a single instance to do 







HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 

here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so man 
they will not be willing to do wi 
But after all sick head 

is the bane of so many lives that here fs where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

CarTER’s Litre Liver PIs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a@ dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
= all who use them.” In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Amal] Pil, Small Dose, Small Price 


ways that 
out them. 
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ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


LADIES! If you desi 
De scanenaves 
y cl EAR, FRESH comy 2EE 
i fron blotch, blemi ghness, 
i coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 
iples, use VIENNA TOILET 
i CREAM, the finest preparation for 

the skin, perfectly harmless, and de- 
Very useful for 
Price 25c. 








re 
it, 











lightfully perfumed. | 
gentlemen after shavi 








Vienna Pharmacal ¢ ll Druggists. 
Bleu & Co., Agents, Toronto. 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


. 
has been usea by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. li soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
the best remedy for diarrhoea, 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 


COFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Will give positive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Hoarsenese, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 








the stomach, liver vis 
purify the blood; 
tual ;the best me 
indigestion, biliou 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 
plexion, dizziness, offensive breath é 
and all disorders the stomach, 
eliver and bowels. (ne tabule gives immediate re- 
lief. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists. Ag 
trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 centa e 
> CO., 108pruce § ew York, 
SOSSSSSOSOSSSSE 


headache, 


SOSSSSSCSCO 








An Absolute Cure for Incigestion, 


ADAMS PEPSiN 
TuPri~FRut ri 


Sold by all Druggists and Confectioners, 5 cents 





ROE NT i 


FRUIT SALINE 


DELICHTFULLY REFRESHING. 


A safeguard against infectious diseases. 
8c Id by chemists throughout the wor'ld. 
W.Q@. DUNN & CO. Works—-Croydon, Enziand. 








ALWAYS TRUE. 


, RHEUMATISM.,-— Brockville, 


Cot. DAVID WYLIE, 


Ont., says: 


* T suffered intensely with rheumatism in my ankles. 
Could not stand ; rubbed them with 


ST. JACOBS OIL. 


In the morning I walked without pain.” 


Mr. JAMES BONNER, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., 
iN E U R A Lc i A. ~~ writes: ‘St. Jacobs Oil is the only remedy that relieved 
me of neuralgia, and it effectually cured me.” 


IT IS THE BEST. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








Music. 


N excellent concert under 
Masonic patronage was 
given in Association Hail 
on February 2. The La- 
dies’ Schubert Quartette of 
Boston and the Toronto 

Male Quvartette furnished the programme, 

which gave the greatest satisfaction to the 

large audience present. The Ladies’ Quartette 
sang with considerable finish, and considering 
the ordinary quality of their solo vo'ces with 
very good general effect, producing an ensemble 
which lent a charm to all of their selections. I 
was pleased to notice the great improvement 
in the work of the Toronto Male Quartette 
over their performances on the last occasion on 
which I heard them. In the matter of attack 
and style, but more particularly in intonation 
and balance of tone, their singing was credit- 
able in a high degree. I trust, now that the 
Quartette has weathered the period of pro- 
bation and shown itself possessed of qualities 
which will guarantee success, that it may be- 
come a permanent organization and a live 
factor among our concert attractions in the 
future. It has been the fa‘e of many similar 
organizations to prove their right to exist 
by their good work, and suddenly to 
drop out of existence just when material 
benefit might have accrued through a mutual 
determination to persevere. A good male 
quartette can find sufficient encouragement in 

Toronto if its merits deserve it, and I hope to 

see the Toronto Quartette reap the benefit of 

the good b2ginning made by them this season. 

With a little more attention to the finer details 

of expression this quartette should eventually 

take its place among the older and more ex- 
perienced quartettes which have made their 
mark, 


The decision of Paderewski, the great piano 
virtuoso, to cancel his Canadian engagements 
has caused considerable disappointment in 
Toronto and Montreal, more particularly in the 
latter place, where the arrangements have pro 
gressed farther than in this city. The excuse 
given in the case of Toronto, that the cold 
weather would prevent him appearing here, 
has an air of romance about it which is 
mysterious. The same reason did not appear 
to apply to Buffalo, Detroit and some other 
localities in which the thermometer generally 
discounts the record here by several degrees. 
The promise of greater financial returns else- 
where may have proven toostronga temptation 
for the great pianist, or perhaps he lacked the 
physical courage necessary to renew his ac- 
quaintance with our palatial and comfortab'e 
Pavilion Music Hall. 


. 

Through the enterprise of Mr. W. O. Forsyth, 
to whom also was due the splendid recital of 
Arthur Friedheim last season, we are to be 
favored by a visit from Miss Neally Stevens of 
Chicago, a pianist who has made a name for 
herself in Earope and America. Miss Stevens 
was one of the favored pupils of Liszt, from 
whom she received excellent testimonials. 
Kind words have also been written of her by 
such masters as Von Bulow, Kullak, Mosz- 
kowski and Scharwenka, and by the musical 
press of Germany and the most critical writers 
in Boston and New York. Miss Stevens’ re- 
cital will be given in St. George's Hall on April 
6, and will be looked forward to with great 
interest. 


* 

The Brantford Institute for the Blind is doing 
excellent work in its musical department, a 
study for which it has for years enjoyed a de- 
servedly high reputation. Under Mr. Williams, 
now of Boston, the standard of music at 
the institute was advanced to a high degree of 
proficiency, which has heen well maintained by 
the present music director, Mr. J. E. Jaques. 
‘Two of Mr. Jaques’ blind pupils, Messrs. W. 
Wells and C. Lloyd, have succeeded in secur 
ing the Associate diploma of the College of Or- 
ganists (Canada)in recent examinations, giv- 
ing evidence of talent of a high order, and of 
the careful instruction recived at the hands of 
Mr. Jaques. 


Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison (Seranus) repeated 
her interesting essay on I'rench-Canadian Mu 
sic, (which proved so enjoyable a feature at the 
recent music teachers’ convention, in December 


jiast) in the Conservatory Music Hall on [hurs- 


day evening of last week. The Hall was filled 


by an appreciative audience who thoroughly 
enjoyed Mrs. Harrison's instructive lecture and 
the charming manner in which it was delivered. 
Mrs, Harrison's remarkably clever harmoniza 
tion of a melody indigenous to French-Cana 
dian soil, which Prof. Gagnon of Quebec had 
declared to harmonize, furnished abundant 


evidence of her ability to fully comprehend the 
mysteries in tonality which the various speci- 
mens presented by her suggested 

. 

The name of Madame D'Auria was inadvert 
ently omitted from my notice of Mr. Schuch's 
pianoforte recital last week. Madame D'Auria 
sang with excellent effect two solo numbers: (1) 
Who Gave You Your Sweet 
and He Loves Me, by Mascagni, and (2) Morn 
ing, Noon and Night, by D'Auria, and on re 
ceiving a vociferous encore, Bolero Maids of 
Cadiz. 


Eyes, by Godard, 


One of the most genial and modest of musi 
cians is Mr. S. P. Warren of New York, organ 
ist of Grace Episcopal church, a position which 
he has filled for some years with great credit 
to himself and satisfaction to the wealthy con 
gregation which attends this Broadway church. 
Mr. Warren is a native of Canada, and a 
brother of Mr. C. S. Warren, organ builder of 
Toronto, and is known throughout the length 
and breadth of the United States as one of the 
most talented organists in the republic. Mr. 
Warren's arrangements of organ music from 
orchestral scores are extensively used on 
this continent and Europe, some of them 
being particularly clever and ail of them 
models of their kind. A prominent American 
musician, in speaking of Mr. Warren, of 
his intentions and impuises as a man, his 
remarkable merit as a musician and player, 
made use of this sentence ‘I do believe the 
best musical education I ever had was in 
trying to see how I could imitate S. P. Warren, 
He plays divinely what other men play well,” 
Asan extempore performer also, Mr. Warren 
has few equals, Whether as a man or a musi 

“*= Warren refiects credit on the pro 





fession, which is too frequently debased 
through the empty vaporings of nonentities, 
who, as Mr. Warren once expressed himself to 
me, talk “shop” with a zeal bred of an evi- 
dent strong belief of the world’s burning 


anxiety to hear it. MODERATO, 
* 


The recent meeting to design ways and means 
for the better organization of the Toronto 
Philharmonic Society’s trip to Chicago suggests 
several thoughts to me. When I remind my 
readers of the consistent way in which I have 
advocated Mr. F. H. Torrington’s claims to be 
considered the only man in Toronto capable of 
organizing and bringing a large festival chorus 
to success, and of the warm support I have 
given in the columns of SaruRDAY NIGHT to 
the festival scheme whenever it has been 
mooted during the last five years, I may fairly 
claim to be considered without prejudice in 
the few words I shall say on the matter. The 
more so as I have never failed, after repeated 
visits to cities in the United States where 
festival choruses were to be heard, to give our 
Philharroonic Society and our own festival 
chorus due recognition of their excellence and 
generally of their superiority over the American 
article. 


* 

The trip to Chicago is, of course, in com- 
memoration of the great discovery of America. 
Columbus stumbled over America and found it 
out, and in like manner his nineteenth century 
successor, Mr. William L. Tomlins, stumbled 
over the Toronto Philharmonic Society and 
found it out. Against Mr. Tomlins per- 
sonally no one can say a word, even 
should he wish to do so. The gentle. 
man is a clever Englishman, whose long 
residence in the United States has equipped 
him with all the dash and enterprise of his 
adopted country. Few men will dispute his 
claim to be considered the best choirmaster in 
America, and when the organization of mat- 
ters musical for the World’s Fair was placed 
largely in his hands, everyone cried “‘ bravo!” 
As I have said, when Mr. Tomlins came to 
Toronto he discovered the Pailharmonic So- 
ciety, but like his illustrious predecessor he 
did not discover the whole ‘‘bilin’!” There 
were other societies here which were not asked 
to go over to Chicago on a big free excursion, but 
Mr. Tomlins did not find them out. And right 
here is where the first and fatal mistake was 
made. The Pailharmonic Society was invited 
as a special exponent of the art chorus singing 
as it is practiced in Canada, and no o‘her so- 
cieties were asked to co-operate. I say fatal 
mistake, because now, when the Philharmonic 
Society wants assistance in numbers, the other 
societies are not likely to disarrange their 
plans for the season and figure on the 
Chicago trip, after having been passed over 
at first. They cannot do it and preserve 
their self-respect. This is a pity, for everyone, 
I am sure, would have liked to see Toranto 
music well represented at the Chicago Fair, and 
acombined chorus of chosen Toronto singers 
would have made a grand showing. Still, Iam 
equally sure that the energy of the authorities 
of the old Philharmonic Society will be suffi- 
cient to secure the fulfilment of their original 
scheme. 


The traditional cold weather of Canada (the 
coal bin says it is more than traditional this 
year) has had a bad effect upon that great 
artist, Ignace Paderewski. It frightened him 
away from Toronto and Montreal. At the lat- 
ter city every seat was sold and the money 


deposited, so that he had only to go 
there, play, and draw his little cheque. 
Things were similarly forward in To- 
ronto, where the prospects were equally 


good. I believe that in Montreal legal steps 
are being taken to secure satisfaction from the 
gifted Pole. It is too bad that people should 
be put to expense and the loss of time in work- 
ing up an entertainment of such magnitude and 
cost as a Paderewski concert for nothing, and 
lose it, all because the sensitive artist is afraid 
that our hotels, cars and halls will not be 
sufficiently warmed to comfort his delicate 
frame. The contracts usually signed between 
local people and a musical agent contain a 
clause to the effect that the agent sball not be 


held responsible for the inability of artists | 


to appear owing to illness. The present 
trouble will probably cause another condition 
to be added, securing the agent against law- 
suiis if his cliants should consider Canada too 
cold & country to be safely entered. 

7 


The ranks of child-wonders are being steadily 


recruited, the latest being a little Canadian 
girl, Miss E nel Armstrong, from Kingston, 
who has been giving concerts through the 
province. She is said to be very proficient on 


the violin, and will shortly give a concert in 
Toronto, supported by Miss DeGeer, soprano; 
Miss Alida V. Jackson, reader, and Mr. O. F. 
the being 


Telgmann, violinist, performance 

under the auspices of the Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick. I am told that Miss 
Armstrong will be a guest at Government 


House while in the city. 
° 


Anglo-Canadian Music Pablishing Co. 
have new waltz entitled Fond 
Memories, by Mr. H. Keighly Me- 
Collum, a young resident of thiscity. It is a 
very pleasant work, not too difficult, and with 
It ought to become a 


The 
issued a 
written 


the time wel! marked 
drawing. room favorite. 


. 
The conpositions in the Toronto Vocal So 
ciety’s competition for the Evening part are 
coming in, and doubtless more will be received 
by February 15, when the competition closes, 
The has recommenced its rehearsals 
with gratifying results, its being 
much pleased with the music chosen for the 
METRONOME, 


society 
members 


second concert, 


° 

A musical evening is announced for next 
Thursday evening, February 16 at the Toronto 
College of Music. The programme embrac:sa 
trio by Gade and instrumental and vocal solos, 


Coming after two weeks of light opera, 
which in spite of its mediocrity drew fairly 
good houses, the advent of the Duff Opera 
Company this week labored under a distinct 
disadvantage. In spite of this, however, the 
attendance throughout has been flatteringly 
large, and although the theater has not 
been taxed to its utmost capacity, the 
audience have made up in enthusiasm 
what they lacked in numbers, On Monday 


A Fair Exchange. 


Milsssisseesssai 
TERMS |Y| 
Jc Asie | 


i’ 
ut 


Rafferty—They don’t fit. 
Marks—I 


Just tear dth’ pair yez give me in exchange. 


night A Trip to Africa was presented in a 
manner which left nothing to be desired. 


Chorus, costumes, scenery and soloists were all | law of the state until it is repealed. 
first-class, Tuesday night saw the most select hell-fire 


audience, the attractions being Cavalleria Rust- 
icana and Trial by Jury. Except for the some- 
what insdequate orchestra the performance of 
Mascagni’s masterpiece was very favorably 
compared with the initial presentation here by 
the Juch Opera Company, the chorus work 
being even better than that of the latter organ- 
ization. Miss Helen Bertram, Mr. Bassett and 
Miss Villa Knox sustained their parts admir- 
ably. Trial by Jury was as funny as ever, and 
has seldom been seen to better advantage. The 
defendant sang persuasively, so did the plain- 
tiff, while our old friend, J. H. Ryley, was 
irresistibly funny as the worthy J. P. 


” 

The concert to be given in Queen street 
Methodist church on Monday evening next, 
under the direction of the Ideal Male Quartette, 
promises to bea grand success. The artists 
secured for the occasion are: Miss Florence 
Benson of Ottawa, soprano; Miss Gertrude 
Leadley, Toronto’s favorite contralto; Mr. 
Harold Jarvis, tenor; Master Percy Baxter, 
boy singer ; Signor Napolitano, violinist ; Mr. 
J. H. Cameron, elocutionist ; Mr. Joseph 
Monk, pianist ; and the Ideal Male Quartette. 
Such talent is an assurance of the presentation 
of a programme of more than ordinary excel- 
lence. The Ottawa Citizen referring to Miss 
Benson on her recent appearance in that city, 
says: ‘‘ Her notes are clear and sweet, and 
are coupled with an almost perfect articula- 


tion.” 
—_—_ Oo 


Brantford. 





The social event of the week was the Bache- 
lors’ Ball, which took place in the new Atbletic 
Club rooms on Monday evening. The rooms 
were beautifully decorated with flags and 
bunting. The music was delightful and was 
supplied by Hasting’s orchestra. Supper was 
served in very tempting array by Foster, but 
owing to the smallness of the hall and the ar- 
rangement of tables, there was little freedom 
of accessand only a limited number were able 
to be served at the same time. The committee, 
under whose management the dance was such 
a success, was composed of: W. G. Killmas- 
ter, secretary ; A. D. Hardy, H. Curtis and F. 
Fanquier. How shall I begin to mention the 
pretty women and their delightful gowns? 
They sailed about in kaleidoscope chaos of 
smiles, silks and velvets, fairly bewildering. 
Miss Madge Sibbitt,in an Empire dress of 
cceam satin, was by many considered the belle, 
but where I know so many sweet young girls 
were present, I dare not select even such an 
acknowledged blonde beauty as the belle par 
excellence, 
ful white silk with a deep fall of very rare 
lace, en berthe; Mrs. A. S. Hardy looked 
stately in yellow silk ; Mrs, W. F. Cockshutt 
wore a lovely cadet biuve satin and locked 
handsome ; Miss Hardy of Toronto was charm- 
ingin blue silk ; Miss Sibbitt was much ad- 
mired in an Empire dress of white crepe ; Mrs. 
R. J. Smith wore a sweet gown of cream silk 
with sleeves of brown velvet ; Mrs. James 
Watt, a handsome cream silk ; Mrs. Van Allan 
looked well in white silk and pink velvet ; 
Miss Reba Hossie, a brilliant blonde, was 
charming in geranium red velvet and chiffon ; 
Mrs. H, Whitehead was a most graceful figure 


in cream and garnet ; Miss Crompton wore | 


black silk, a contrast to her sister, Miss Nanie, 
who wore white silk ; Miss Leys of Sarnia 
looked queenly in red bengaline with beautiful 
black lace draperies : Miss Roddick of Liver 
pool was a much admired figure in green silk ; 


Miss Scarfe, a pretty blonde, was attired 
in a combination of cream cashmere 
and mauve; Miss Bell, cream cashmere ; 
Miss Ashton, white silk; Miss Hossie, 
cream silk and =~silver timmings; Miss 
Helen Weir, a lovely gown of white silk, 


and is one of the season's debutantes; Miss 


Walker of Montreal, looked very attractive in 
white cashmere; Miss Fair, wore a sweet 
costume of pink crepe de chine ; Miss Bunnell, 
flaming red crepon ; Miss Mathison, a very 
young lady from Belleville, wore a cute gown 
of cream cashmere and old gold; Miss Agnew, 
a sweet brunette, gray crepon; Miss Barr was 
a piquante figure in an Empire dress of cream 
silk, which well suited her dark hair and eyes; 
Miss Green, a combination costume of gray 
and yellow ; Miss E. Brown, wore an elegant 
gown of snow-white silk; Miss E. Cortis, 
looked extremely weil in mauve silk. There 
were numerous other pretty gowns, and it 





seemed almost a shame for me to particularize 
for everyone had her own special charm. Mes 
dames Wilson, Temple, Paterson, Buck, 


Fawkes, Bunnell, Bishop, Fletcher of Toronto, 
Moftatt and Wilkes. Misses Curtis, Jaffrey, 

Cameron, Smith, Leonard, Goold, Watts, Van 
Norman. Messrs. Killmaster, Cockshutt, | 
Cartis, Leonard, Ashton, Temple, Blackader, | 


Smith, Watt, Phin. Marani, Muir, Farr, Grant, | Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 


Moffat, Haycock, Johnson, Tisdale, Wilkes, 
Boyce, Whitehead, Browning. Reville, Duncan, 
Stikeman, Bishop, Jacques, Fawkes, Wallace, 
Paterson, and many others, SAILor, 


Mrs, Stratford wore a most beauti- | 





Oi want th’ nixt larger soize. 
n't oxschange dose drousers, mein frient ; t’ey vos tornt mit der knee. 
Rafferty—Torn? Will, will; so dthey are! Niver moind; Oi wants to do dth’ fair thing. 


| 





| perienced teachers only. 
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NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 


TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 











AND 
Musical Instruments of All 
Kinds 
See Our Specialties. 


The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 
Ths Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
DARD Vocal and Instrumental Folios 
and. all classes of Sheet Music and 
— Books. 

en you need anything in th 
music line please senember ca om 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge 8t., Toronte 


MISS EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Directress of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth-d Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Zwintecher and Martin Krause. 


Teronto Conservatory of Music and 52 Henry St, 


MR. ANO MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DEAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terme offered to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


H AMILTON 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delearte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &. Open for reading 
engagements. 19 Bold Street, Hamilton 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty ; 
Open for engage mente. 
For terms address FRANCOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


M SS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. 


Teacher of Elecution and Voice Culture and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilton Ave. Toronto College of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OCONOERT BARITONH 


Choirmaster St. Peter’s Church, Conductor Victoria Uni- 
versity Glee Olub. Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, 
Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 
Oratorio or Opera engagements. 

Toronto College of Music or 64 Winchester St. 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENG EMENTS 


MRS. H. WEBSTER, Mandolin Artiste 


Open to Concert Engagements 
Lessons given at College of Music or 64 Winchester St. 


W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a specialty A PR TIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


TTRRAORARES. 

























Church and State. 
Dr. Piecrust—We want you to enforce the 


Sup’t Byrnes—And we want you to enforce 
and infant damnation until your 
church orders otherwise. 
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Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 
ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and etudente are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teacning staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 
time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
i, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Large, efficient steff. Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. — course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.O. (Eng.) and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


Principal of the Theoretical Department 
At the Toronto Cons rvatory of Music. 
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PRIVATE TUITION IN 


University Mus. Bac Examination Work, 
Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 


RESIDENCE—92 Wellesley Street, Toronto. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction In terms. 


QNTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUS] 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 














R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two — residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ’84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Fravkfort in '87. Oonoret 
engagements and pupils accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, No advance 
fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Teronte, 


56 HOMEWOOD AVE. 
TORONTO, Ont, 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of musio, as the inetruction is given by ex- 


Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Pract'cal instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 342) 





Lterp N. WATKINS 
3803 CHURCH STREET 
@herough {instruction . Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxophone (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin 
en, 271 Jarvis Street, Oall Monday or Wed. 
nesday. 





Me: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian puptl of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagemente. Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


M®. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.O. (Eng.) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, Toronto. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 

Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared ior musical examinations. Harmony and counter- 


point taught by correspondence. 
454} Ontario Street, Toronte 








TORONTO COLLEGE 


ARTISTS jciietiicadiasiaiatnaeesaeasiaeis sinatatetioaie’ 
and TEACHERS’ OF M USIC B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
CERTIFICATES ¢ demv of Musio, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 


963. Open for concert engagements. 
W O. FORSYTH 
Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8S. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 


Modern methods. Address— 
112 Cellege Street, Torente 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prot. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Buchannan St,, aud Toronte College of Musi: 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and Underdraduate of 
Trinity Uatversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupils 
received. Miss Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has taught 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addrese— 

Toronto College of Music aud 86 Major St, 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Barmony, Counterpoint, Etc. 

Students prepared for the Uaiversisy examinations in 

Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Onjario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunber Road, Rosedale 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
15 KING STREET EAST 


(Messrs. Noriheimer) 





M® E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Ohoirmaster St. James’ Cathedral 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Club. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 665 Church Street, Torente 


R, V. P. HUNT, ; 


(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 





1ronto Oonservatory of Music, 


Organist of Zion Congregational Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College 


RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND 81 REET. 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. 
Monday, January 30, it being the seventy- 
second birthday of Mr. Williamson. There 
were children and grand-children gathered 
together to the number of twenty-two, and if 
absent ones had been present the number 
would have been increased to thirty-five. Mr. 
Williamson made a few remarks in the course 
of the evening, stated that sixty years ago, in 
the year 1833, three things ‘took place that had 
made a great impression on him and to which 
he owed his success in life, namely, his going 
as apprentice to his trade, his signing the 
temperance pledge and his becoming a member 
of the Methodist church. It is needless to say 
that each one present congratulated Mr. 
Williamson on his reaching such a ripe old age, 
and earnestly hope he may yet b2 spared to 
enjoy the pleasure of his hard earned and busy 
life, The evening was pleasantly spent in 















magnificent, unequalled. 
same opinion. 





Mason & Risch 
PIANOS . 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


Only a piano of which this is true could have elicited 
such unqualified praise trom such an eminent source of 
authority as the following : 


GENTLEMEN,—The Mason & Risch Grand Piano you forwarded me is excellent, 
Artists, judges and the public will certainly be of the 


FOR SALE B« 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 








Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 
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games, music and speeches, 
* 


Mrs, Pyne’s dance on Friday of Jast week 
‘was a most pleasant event. A very nice party 
of guests wereen attendance, Mrs. MacQueen 
of Woodstock came down for the occasion, as 
well as several other friends of Mrs, Pyne, 
Among the many pretty women who were 
handsomely gowned were: Mrs. Neville, ina 
delicate blue silk with fringe of flowers; Mrs, 
McQuillan, in black and corn color; Mrs. F, 
Moffatt, in black silk velvet with deep lace en 
berthe ; Mrs. Fred MacQueen wore an Empire 
gown of rich white brocade; Mrs. Lewis 
Howard was daintily gowned in white satin 
and touches of green velvet ; Miss B. Beemer, 
white lace and blue velvet; Miss White, pink 
corded silk with flounce and berthe of cream 
lace ; Miss B. Mason, white crepon with gold 
braid ; Mrs, Allan, black lace and jet ; Miss S, 
Cross, nile green silk and chiffon; Miss Lowe 
of Ottawa, white silk and chantilly lace; Miss 
Oronhyatekha, white silk with yellow velvet 
sleeves and sash, Others present were: Mrs, 
and the Misses Michie, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred 
Denison, Mr. and the Misses White, Majorand 
Mrs. Shaw, Miss Irving, Miss V. Mason, 
Messrs. Badgeley, Knight, McCuaig, Taylor, 
McKay, Godden, McQuillan, Roche, McNair, 
Dixon, and Drs, A. R. Pyne, Allan, Oronhy- 
atekha, Chambers and Robinson. An interlude 
of ventriloquism, very capitally given by Mr. 
Dixon, made an entertaining break in the even- 
ing dance. 


* 
Miss Amy Stuart of Hamilton is visiting 
Miss Vic Muldrew, Huron street. 
* 


Cards are out for the Misses Summers’ dance 
in honor of their guest, Ethel McAdam of Flint, 
Mich, 


A dainty luncheon was given in honor of the 
Moulton College graduating class of '93 last 
Saturday, at the home of their class president, 
Miss Florence Lee Sheridan of 192 Bleecker 


street. 


Mr. Thomas Mcellroy, jr., who has left To- 
ronto for San Francisco, was given a pleasant 
dinner at the Rossin House on Friday even- 
ing of last week by a number of his friends, 
previous to his departure for the far West. 


Mr. Charles Alfred Campbell of Toronto was 
recently married to Miss Caroline May Little 
of Petoskey. The wedding was one of the 
most beautiful and stylish ever celebrated in 
that progressive town. The bride wore white 
brocade with silver and pearl trimmings and 
carried a bouquet of white roses. Miss 
Eaton, the bridesmaid, wore pink corded 
silk, with pearls, and carried a bouquet 
of pink roses. After the marriage the 
bridal couple received a large number of friends 
at the residence of the bride’s parents. Mr. 
and Mrs, Campbell are now residing at 588 
Spadina avenue, where they receive on Thurs- 


days. 


- 
Miss McLellan of 32 Kensington avenue left 
on Wednesday, on a visit to Belleville, King- 
ston and Picton. 


* 

The thirty-fifth annual meeting of the Cana- 
dian Press Association was held in the city on 
Thursday and Friday, the attendance of news- 
paper men being most imposing. The annual 
dinner was held at Webb’s Thursday evering, 
and in next issue we shall give a full account 
of the affair. 


Mes. Hirschfelder’s tea on Thursday of last 
week was very well attended and her pretty 
home looked more inviting and cosy even than 
usual. Mra. Newman, Mrs. Chapman and 
Miss Hirschfelder were most attentive and 
kind in looking after their guests, who lingered 
later than usual, loth to leave the glowing 
hearth, the dainty buffet and the amiable 
hostess. A very tempting corner of this 
hospitable home is the tiny conservatory, 
where a miniature fountain plays and some 
fine camellias and azaleas are in bloom. Among 
the ladies who chatted in the bright gathering 
I remarked: Mrs. Palmer of College street, 
Mrs, J. Enoch Thompson, Mrs. Percy Beatty, 
Mrs. Milligan of Dovercourt road, Mrs. Mac- 
donell of Dundas street and Mrs, Hilton. 


Mrs. E. B. Osler gave a large tea at Craig- 
leigh on Thursday afternoon. 
. 


The Polar Club gave their initial reception 
and dance on Friday of last week at Dawe's 
Hall, corner of Dovercourt road and Bloor 
street. It was without doubt one of the very 
nicest parties of this season, and was a delight- 
ful success in every way. The music and floor 
were excellent, the stewards indefatigable, and 
an atmosphere of cordiality and bonhommie 
quite belied the frigid appellation of the club. 
A large number of guests went out for the 
dance, and everybody is loud in praise of the 
club’s first reception, The supper, which was 
largely provided by the ladies of the west end, 
was extremely good. Among the guests I 
remarked several very beautiful girls: Miss 
Montgomery of Huron street being remarkable 
in white silk, and satin striped chiffon ; Miss 
Nellie Steen, in pink bengaline ; Miss Cross, 
pink bengaline ; Miss Spotten was in pink and 
brown ; Miss Headley wore yellow, her sister 
was in blue and white ; Miss Milligan was in 
white ; Miss Yda Milligan was also in white ; 
Miss Featheratonhaugh was in black and 
yellow ; Miss Himsworth was in black, her 
sister was in white and pink; Miss 



















































Stammers was in black, with pale blue 
sleeves ; Miss McLean wore a_ pink 
Empire, and her sister, Miss Phila, was in 
blue ; Miss Grahame was very pretty in white; 
Mrs. Hilton wore white silk; Mrs, Goulding 
was in black velvet and lace; Mra, Peterson 
wore white silk; Miss Mabel Arthurs was in 
flame-colored silk, 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Mackendrick have returned 
from an extended tour in the States and will 
receive their friends next week from Tuesday, 
February 14, until Friday, at 64 Howard street. 


Mrs, Greville Harston gave a drive and dance 
to the members of the committee and council 
of the Polar Club last Wednesday week. The 
drive was most delightful and took the Mimico 
road, ending with a dance at Mrs. Harston’s 
residence, 506 Dovercourt road. The guests 
were: Mesdames Hilton, Milligan and Menet, 
Misses Milligan, Gibson, Cross, Macdonnell, 
Montgomery, Spotten, Knowlson, Staunton, 
Featherstonhaugh, and Messrs. Wright, Mc- 
Lean, Spotten, Denison, Russell, DePencier, 
Captains Harston and Tassie and Drs. Lehman 
and Thistle, 


The Misses Strickland gave a very pretty tea 
on Friday ot last week at their home, 3 Grange 
road. Among the ladies present were: The 
Misses Cayley, the Misses Morphy, the Misses 
Homer Dixon, Miss Yda Milligan and others. 

* 


Mrs. John Riordan and Miss Misner of the 
Queen’s park will be At Home next Thursday 
evening at eight o'clock. 


Miss Muriel Massey has a toboggan party 
to-day from 4 to 9.30. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Mara give a young people’s 
dance next Friday. 


Mrs. Anglin of Queen street avenue is At 
Home this afternoon from four to seven 


o'clock, 
* 


Mrs. Chris. Lee of Isabella street gave a 
delightful young people’s dance on Thursday 


evening. ‘ 


Mrs. McWhinney of 40 Brunswick avenue 
gave a pleasant card party and dance on Tues- 
day evening last. 


Mrs. S. F. McKinnon gave a progressive 
euchre party last evening. 
* 


Mrs. Biggar of Belleville is visiting Mrs. 
Elliot of Pembroke street. 


Mrs. T. G. Blackstock of St. George street 
gave a lovely dinner last Tuesday evening, at 
which covers were laid for twenty guests, The | 
table was bright with a center-piece of canary 
satin and sweet with a profusion of white 
hyacinths and roses. Mrs. Blackstock wore a | 
handsome dinner gown of crimson satin with 
jet; Mra. W. H. Boatty was richly gowned in 
brocade ; Mrs, Wellington wore a peachblow | 
whipcord silk; Mrs. George Gooderham of 
Waveney was in silver gray brocade; Mrs. 
Galt wore cream silk; Mrs. Bendelari, black 
whipcord silk and chantilly lace. Among the 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs. G. and Miss Gooder- 
ham, Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Gooderham, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Moss 
and Mr, Martland. 


Cards are out for the annual conversazione 
of Victoria University, which takes place on 
Tuesday evening of next week at the Univer- 
sity. 

* 


Mrs. Willie Davidson of St. George street 
gives a young people’s party next Friday even- 
ing. 


The French Club met last Saturday night at 
Mrs, Alfred Clark's and enjoyed a very pleas- 
ant evening. Several recitations were given 
by M. Coutellier and M. Palabot, and Miss 
Fitch sang some charming French songs. The 
club will not meet this week and the reunion 
next Saturday will be at Mrs, Fox’s, 46 Major 
street. 
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Oakville. 


Oakville’s Town Hall was on Thursday night, 
February 2, the scene of one of the gayest and 
most fashionable gatherings the Oakville 
season has yet seen. The occasion was the 
annual ball given by the I. O. O, F. lodge, No. 
132, and no trouble or expense was spared to 
make the affair a success in every way. The 
building was decorated throughout with flags, 
bunting and flowers, and great taste was un- 
doubtedly displayed, for the effect was perfectly 
enchanting. A spirit of joyousness was appar- 
ently abroad, and while outside the rain poured 
down unceasingly, inside gay dancers vied with 
each other in the enjoyment of the evening as 
they merrily kep’ time with the soft strains of 
music which lured them to the dance. Among 
the costumes, which were displayed in all their 
delicacy of design and richness of material, 
were distinguished: Miss C, Robertson, pale 
green silk ; Miss Joyce, ashes of rose silk and 
pink trimming; Miss M. Williams, pale blue 
silk; Miss Henderson, cream silk and white 








™E Tlason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


roses ; Mrs, I. M. Thompson, heliotrope delaine; 
Miss Bradbury, cream silk and white roses; 
Miss Winne, white silk and_ pale blue trim- 
ming. Among the many guests were noticed : 
Miss Biggar, Mr. J. A. Laurence, Mr. and Mrs. 
TY. C. Hagaman, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Bradbury, 
Mr. George and the Misses Hilmer, Mr. C. 
H. Breckon, Mr. 
and Mrs, H. K, Chisholm, Mr. J. A. Gilleland, 
Mr. A. D. Chisholm, Mr. Charles and Miss 
Felan, Capt. R. and Miss Williams, Mr. and 
Mrs. Chisholm, Miss Chisholm, Mr. T, and 
Miss Delamour, Mrs, E. and Miss C, Robertson, 
Mr. S. F. and Miss Joyce, Mr. I. M. and Mrs, 
Thompson, Miss M. McKay, Mr. J. T. and Miss 
Urquhart, Mr. S. McGiffin, Mr. C. B. Patter- 
son, Miss Hall, Mr. W. Swackhammer, Mr. M. 
H. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. M. H. Williams, Mr. 
J.D. Wilson, Mr. J. Henson, Mr. W. J. Hea- 
ven, Miss Wales, the Misses McCulla, Mr. M. 
O'Donnell, the Misses Speers, Mr. H. Bray, 
Mr. J. McCulla, Mr. O. R. Sumner, Miss Mc- 
Craney, Mr. C. Armstrong, Mr. W. B. Mont- 


F. Doty, Mr. and Mrs, 


gomery, Dr. Brock, Mr. T. Howarth, Mr. W. J. 


Robinson, Mr, C. Husband, Mr. A. W. Kemp 
(Oakville), Mr. and Mrs. M. E. Mitchell, Miss 


Dewar, Messrs. Dewar, Mr. W. M. Johnson, 
Miss Dice, Miss Winne, Miss Little, Miss I. 
Lindsay, Mr. James Jarvis (Milton), Mr. C. 
Barclay of Georgetown, Mr. T. Coleman of 
Seaforth, Miss Henderson of Acton, Mr. H. D. 
McConachie of Galt, Mr. J. Hall and Miss 
Smith of Aldershot, Mr. Charles Kenney, Miss 
Walsh, Miss Doty and Miss Beals of Toronto. 
QUIVER. 








Barrie. 

Citizens in general were considerably astir 
on Tuesday, January 31, the occasion of a 
fashionable wedding in Trinity church. The 
interested parties were Mr. Archibald Warsing 
Giles, son of Rev. M. F. Giles of Chester, Eng- 
land, and Grace Hay, eldest daughter of Lieut.- 
Col. James Hay Campbell, late of the 18th 
Highland Light Infantry. The bride was 
given away by her brother, Mr. Wm. McPher- 
son Campbell, the nuptial knot baing tied by 
Rev. Canon Wm. Reiner. The maids of honor 
were Misses Tena Campbell and Queenie 
Strathy, and the groomsman Mr. Arnold 
Giles, brother of the groom, while the ushers 
were Messrs. Thomas Baker and W. A. Boys. 
The bride was dressed in ivory duchess satin, 
trimmed with pearl passementerie and ribbon 
and orange and hawthorn blossoms, and wear- 
ing the customary veiling, looked charmingly 
beautiful, and carried a lovely bouquet of cream 
roses. The pretty maids of honor wore Empire 
dresses of pink satin, leghorn hats with chiffon 
trimming, and carried pink roses. At the close 
of the ceremony the bridal party, accompanied 
by a hundred and thirty guests, retired to Bould- 
erfell, the handsome residence of the bride’s 
mother, where a luxuriant wedding repast, 
prepared by Harry Webb of Toronto, awaited 
them. Ample justice was done the delicious 
viands, toasts were proposed, drunk heartily 
and responded to, and the elite of society had a 
really social time. The wedding gifts were 
numerous and very handsome. Barrie's best 
wishes follow Mr. and Mrs, Giles, who have 
taken up their residence in the city of Toronto. 
The following are the names of some of the 
guests: Judge and Mrs. Ardagh, Senator and 
Mrs. Gowan, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Strathy, Mr, 
and Mrs. H. Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. J. Sanford, 
Canon and Miss Reiner, Canon and Mrs. 
Murphy, Mr. and Mrs, J. Dickinson, Messrs. 


Kortwright, Miss Kortwright, Miss Ida Kort- 
wright, Capt. and Mrs. Whish, Mr. and Mrs, 
G. H. Esten, Mr. and Mrs, J. McCarthy, Dr. 
and Mrs, McCarthy, Misses K. and O. Mc- 
Carthy, Mr, and Mrs, F. A. Lett, Mr. and Mrs, 
Webster, Miss M. Lally, Inspectorand Mrs. 
Morgan, Mr. and Mrs, C. H. Hewson, Miss 
Creswick, Mr. and Mrs. Baker, Judge and Mrs, 
Boys, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Cotter, Mrs, Barwick 
(Toronto), Mr. and Mrs. Vansittart, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. Spry, Mrs. Holmes, Miss M. Boyes, 
Mrs. E. Bird, Mr. and Mrs. Haughton Lennox, 
Misses Ardagh, Mr. and Mrs. G. A, Raden. 
hurst, Dr. W. A. Ross, Mrs. MeVettie, Miss B, 


Stewart. 








Oshawa. 


A large party of ladies and gentlemen at- 
tended the delightful ball given by the bache- 
lors of Whitby on Thursday of last week. 
They were chaperoned by Mesdames Carswell 
and Morphy. Everyone was loud in praise of 
the affairand enjoyed the outing immensely, 
The drive of four miles perhaps heightened the 
enjoyment. 

The Guild of St. George's church deserve the 
thanks of the citizens in providing such fine 
concerts. The last one, at which Mrs, Caldwell 
and other Toronto artists appeared, was 
especially pleasing and the ladies were well 
rewarded financially. 

Mrs, Hindes gave a tea recently in honor of 
Mrs. Winans, who is the guest of Mrs. Hoig. 
A similar function, with the addition of cards 
in the evening, was given by Mrs, Williams on 
Monday evening. 

Miss Herring, who has been visiting Miss 
Gertie Luke at Sunnymere, left for her home 
at Napanee on Monday. While here she made 
many friends who hope she may renew the 
visit at a future period, 

Miss Carrie Rowland of Toronto spent a few 
days with Mrs, Grierson and Miss Morgan, the 
latter giving an evening in her honor before 


leaving. 
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Lace Curtains 







PRICES from now until 
the end of March on all 


Lace Bed Spreads and Shams 
Turcoman Curtains 


Tapestry Curtains 
Silk Curtains 
Drapery Materials 


Swiss Muslins and Nets 
Art Muslins and Silks 


Art 


Rugs of All Kinds 


Cretonnes 
Cornice Poles 
Window Shades 


Turkish Rugs 
Persian Rugs 
Parquet Squares 
Kensington Art Squares 


TERMS CASH 


Japanese Rugs and Mats 


JOHN KAY,SON&CO. 


34 King Street 


West, Toronto 








JACOBS & SPARROWS OPERA HOUSE 


THE POPULAR AMUSEMENT RESORT OF TORONTO 


WALTER SANFORD’S | 


Latest Melo Dramatic Success 


The Power 


«OT Gold rl 


The Greatest Scenic Production of 
the Modern Age 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


Next Attraction---Lester & Williams 


The genuine canal boat 
ll drawn by living horses. 
The deserted toll house on 
the Regents Canal. 
The opening of the sluice 
gates at Victoria lock 
The mad house on the 
sunken marshes. 

The foundling asylum on 
a snowy night. 

The garret in a London 
tenement house. 


l! |The squalid street in the 
slums of Whitechapel. 








Pure Flax... 
Writing Paper 


«¢ Envelopes. . 


The__ 
Newest 
Styles_ | 
JAS. BAIN & SN’S, 53 King St. East 


Sample box of above, containing two quires paper, en- 
velopes to match, post paid, for 60 cents. 


Academy of Music 


WEEK FEBRUARY 13 


HALLEN & HART'S Successful Musical Comedy 


LATER ON 


“ A Carnival of Mirth,” with 


WOOD & SHEPPARD 


ASSISTED BY 


MISS CLARA THROPP 
And a Company of Unusual Merit. 


ASSOCIATION = HALL| 
Monday, February 20 | 


BENEFIT CONCERT 


BY THE 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 


Under the patronage of Hie Honor the Lieut. -Governor 


AT 








IN AID OF THE 


CHILDREN’S AID SOCIETY 


The following talented artiste will appear : 
MISSES BAYNE, EASTON, PROCTOR and SIMPSON, 
Elocutioniste ; MRS. STUKLE, Soloist, Centenary Churob, 
Hamilton ; MISS HELENA PELLETIER, Soloist, Trenton, 
and the PAULL ORCHESTRA, 
Plav at Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’s on and after Wed- 
nesday next. 


Admission 250. Reserved seats 500. 


For the Ball Room... 


For this and all other state occasions o¢ 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. ‘To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 
change from year to year are plainly dis- 
cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
t may be noted, a radical change has been 
made in the style and material used in the 
making up of dress suits, 

Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely 
disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- 
onals have given place to the rough finished 
Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that 
have been the universal rage in London and 
New York. 

rhe present mode of the make up requires 
that the lapels of the coat should be faced 
with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 
ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 
easier. 

Such are the styles as furnished by 


Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 


INSTITUTE OF 
Dermatology and Physical 
Culture 


The Only One in Canada. 





PPX Mes, Gervaise Grabam 


be  - / 
byige 1 hited Siang” 1451-2 Yonge St. 
Fo wr Jrokom TORONTO 


FACE STEAMING and MASSAGE introduced in Toron- 
to by us one year ago 

FLESH REDUCED. FIGURES DEVELOPED. 

SKIN DISEASES treated successfully. 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed by Eieo- 
trolysis. 

We are just entering our second year of business, and 
thank the many popular ladies of Toronto who have so 
kindly contributed to our success in pioneering. Send 
stamp for booklet, How to be Beautiful. 1454 Yonge St, 


PAVILION 
Thursday, Feb. 16 





LEISER, pee 
pian Rev. Robt. Nourse 


Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde 


Plan opens at Nordheimer’s on Monday morning next at 
930 eharp. March 6, MARSHALL P. WILDER. 
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Trinity Talk. 


HE entertainment given by the 

Dramatic and Banjo and Guitar 

Club in St. Andrew’s Hall was a 

success most decidedly. Were 

. not the writer of this column an 
undergrad, and an exceedingly 

modest one, to please you he 

would grow more enthusiastic, but as it is, he 
will simply repeat that it was most decidedly a 
success. It was a success socially. Seldom is 
such an audience seen as that which, by eight 
o'clock, had filled the hall to the very doors and 
transformed the very ordinary place until it 
scarcely knew itself. I understand that SATUR 
pay NiGutT’s own reporter will dwell on the 
social side of the affair, so I will simply 
speak of it from a dramatic point of view. 
Miss Merritt as Violet Melrose showed most 
finished and graceful acting in her portrayal of 
the heiress, a by no means easy character 
to take without being stiff orinane. Miss Mer- 
ritt sustained the interest in her part through- 
out and won agreat deal of applause. Those 
who have seen her before will agree that on 
Thursday night she fully sustained her reputa- 
tion for being one of the most accomplished 
amateurs in Toronto. Miss Bickford was 
charming as Mary Melrose, and her brightness 
and vivacity added much to the success of the 
piece, her every movement being perfectly 
natural and full of ease and grace. Perhaps 
she appeared to most advantage in the second 
act from her entrance in wild spirits, through 
the scene in which Charley accuses her of 
meddling, her blank surprise and determina- 
tion to diean old maid, followed by her love 
scene with Talbot, during which she received 
much applause and shadowy forms were seen 
gliding up the aisle to deposit on the stage the 
numerous bunchesof roses which she had so well 
earned. Miss Morgan took the part of the bar- 
onet’s kind-hearted and eccentric sister, the part 
that Miss Sopbie Larkin had taken in London; 
her make-up was good, and during the scene in 
which shethinks that Middlewick is about to 
propose there was an undercurrent of laughter 
which showed that the audience appreci- 
ated her acting. And then Belinda, Miss 
Manly, is well known to Toronto audiences, 
but for a minute or two she was not recognized, 
and no wonder, for her get-up. A red wig, 
grimy face, red arms, short torn dress, odd 
shoes, and a decidedly chicy manner, as some 
of our papers would describe it. She won 
round after round of applause and laughter, 
and when Middlewick asked her if she hada 
young man and she replied in a manner that 





only she could do, “A sweetheart, 
and me two and twenty,” she fairly 
brought down the hovse. Mr. Ricketts 


as Sir Geoffrey was, as he always is, 
exceedingly gocd. His getup was capital, 
and from the time he first came on until the 
curtain fell he received much applause from 
old admirers and from new conquests. He was 
especially good in the second act. Mr. Cat- 
tanach in his portrayal of the blase Talbot was 
particularly successful. In the first two acts 
when he appeared as the superficially silly Tal- 
bot and then suddenly changed in the last act 
to the sensible, honest chap, though still Talbot 
Champneys, all this was well done and finely 
brought out. And then Mr. Pottengeras Middle- 
wick. He was inimitable. His make-up, his 
every movement, everything about him was 
Middlewicky. The part requires agreat deal of 
effort and yet might so easily have been over- 
done. Mr. Pottenger was singularly happy in 
his conception of the part, and added to this, 
his decided talent enabled him to carry out 
that conception, and altogether he won for 
himself the right to be classed among the most 
promising amateurs Toronto has yet turned 
out. Mr. Gwyn as Poddles was also good, 
although there was little to do, yet that 
little was done well and helped to make 
the whole symmetrical as regards general 
excellence. Mr. Hamilton as Kempster was 
also good, and his part although a lesser 
one was faithfully portrayed. Then Mr. 
J. C. H. Mockridge as Charles Middle 
wick, the refined son of a vulgar but kind- 
hearted father. How truly did he show his love 
to ‘‘his dear old dad” in spite of his little 
peculiarities. How feelingly did he pour out 
his soul to Violet, how noble was his self-denial 
and unselfishness displayed in the last act, 
when he and Talbot began to taste the adver- 
sities of poverty. The character of Chas. 
Middlewick wasthat of a gentleman, and a 
gentleman in the honest sense of the word, 
and Mr. Mockridge filled the part to perfection. 

And then the Banjo Club. It is as yet in its 
infancy, but the showing made on I’hursday 
fully establishes it as a highly successful) 
organization. When the curtain rose, there, 
arranged in two lines, in a semi-circle, sat 
twelve men, the immaculate shirt fronts and 
red carnations—Trinity’s college flower, by 
the way—and the red and black ribbons on the 
instruments, all combining to make a good 
effect. The overture, On the Mill Dam, was 
loudly encored, and a selection by the whole 
club was given. Then, between the first and 
second acts, a guitar trio gave The Siege of 
Sebastopol, and very sweet and catchy it was; 
this was also encored loudly, and a selection by 
the trio was given. Before the last act a sex 
tette gave The Darkie’s Patrol, and, as an 


encore, The Darkie’s Dream. Trinity has 
always needed a Banjo Club, and now 
has one, and an excellent one too, which 
before the year is over will be a still 
greater source of pride to the college. 


The club got a most gratifying reception, and 
with this opening night are now fully launched 
on their career. Engagements are being made 
for weeks ahead, and all the principal towns of 
the province will be visited. And so ended the 
evening at St. Andrew's here. The Dramatic 
Club will give Our Boys in Barrie on Saturday, 
February 11. The Banjo Club will not accom 
pany them, as a satisfactory guarantee could 
not be made to the business manager. 
*. 


The first hockey team has had two matches 
this week, and both resulted in victories for 
Trinity. The first was with Toronto, at the 
Victoria Rink, the score being three to two. 
The team showed good work. The next morn- 
ing they left for Kingston and played the Royal 
Military College, whom they defeated by a 
score of eight to seven. The score at the end 
of the first half was six to three in the cadets’ 











favor. -But notwithstanding this, Trinity’s 
‘*sand” came in, and five goals were taken in 
quick succession, while R.M.C. was held down 
toone. And sothe game ended in our favor. 
The men speak most highly of the treatment 
which they received and vote R.M.C, “ jolly 
good fellows.” Altogether the team during 
the week has shown satisfactory work. 
The next match will be with the Victorias. 
The men are in good condition, and a good, 
fast game may be expected. The O. H. A. 
series grows daily more interesting, and a 
lively finish will arouse even more enthusiasm 
and interest in Canada’s great game. Mr, 
Bogart’s recent article in Outing will do much 
toward stirring up the Americans to investi- 
gate the game, and no doubt it will become as 
popular there as here. Several years ago, 
while the roller skating epidemic was raging, 
polo was played in every rink, and a good many 
states had polo leagues. The game was slightly 
different from hockey ; the sticks were different 
and a ball was used instead of a puck. How- 
ever, the number of men was the same, and 
the arrangement of the team was much the 
same. Goal, point, cover and the forwards 
were called first rush, second rush and 
center. The game for a time took won- 
derfully, and then degenerated into a pro- 
fessional affair, and with the departure of 
the roller rink became defunct, so that the 
game of hcckey will not be altogether a novelty 
in the States. The team representing us at 
Kingston was as follows: Goal, MceMurrich ; 
point, Hamilton; cover, Wadsworth; forwards, 
McCarthy (captain), Henry, Osier, Robertson, 
This match speaks well for hockey in Toronto. 
Heretofore the teams from the west have fallen 
easy preys to the eastern teams—for instance, 
last year Osgoode and Toronto University each 
succumbed to Queen's. 


* 

The subject of the debate at the Lit.on Fri- 
day was: Resolved, that the recent action 
taken by D’Alton McCarthy in the Manitoba 
School question is not to be condemned. 
Owing to several outside attractions the at- 
tendance was so small that an adjournment 
was moved before the literary programme was 


reached, ‘ 


To day everything is in a state of wild dis- 
order, and everybody, from the ‘Finance 
Committeeman” to the ‘‘ Floor and Seating.” 
is ‘really too driven to breathe.” Already the 
long corridors begin to look pretty, and soon, 
well, soon you will see them yourselves, and I 
am quite sure that you will say, after the con- 
versat. of 93 is all over: ‘* It was better than 


it ever was before.” But more of this later. 
* 


Trinity was well represented at La Basoche 
at the Academy on Thursday evening, but 
more of this also later. RED AND BLACK, 








"Varsity Chat. 


7 NOX COLLEGE At Home was a 
success in every particular. In 
fact, so much so that it was evi- 
dent that it had been predestined 
to be so. In connec’ion with the 
college I am informed that in 
years gone by those of the college 

gave an At Home, and some of the sterner 
visaged ones were not bright of countenance in 
consequence. One of the events was a solo by 
a fascinating young lady, and as she appeared 
on the platform in full dress, feather fan and 
all, one disciple of John Knox with anger 
gleaming in his eye asked his friend: ‘* Do 
they call this theology?” ‘* Oh, no,” was the 
prompt reply, “this is zoology.” The other 
evening they may not have studied either 
tneology or zoology, still the evening was 
pleasantly spent. All those connected with 
the college fully maintained their good name 
for hospitality. Upon the Executive Com- 
mittee devolved much of the work which is 
necessary to be performed for such occasions, 
and the members carried out the arrange- 
ments well in every detail. The committee 
was as follows: Mr. H.R. Horne, B.A., LL.B., 
president; Messrs. James Wilson, J. H. 
Courtney, vice-presidents ; Mr. J. R. Sinclair, 
M.A., critic; Mr. G. A. Wilson, recording 
secretary; Mr. J. A. Mustard, B.A., corres- 
ponding secretary ; Mr. W. J. West, curator ; 
Mr. A. L. Budge, secretary of committees ; 
Messrs. P. F. Sinclair, J. R. Wilson and T. 
Menzies, councillors. A large number of visi- 
tors were present and an excellent programme 
was provided and presented. 

The Poverty of Nations: the Relation of 
Economic Study to Public and Private Charity. 
Such was the subject of Prof. Mavor's inaugu- 
ral lecture in the examination hall on Saturday 
last, before a splendid audience. Into the 
learned and well spun argument which he 
advanced for the scientific study of economics 
I shall not venture to go, but this I can an- 
nounce, that those who heard the voice of our 
new professor had a broader view of economics 
instilled into their minds than ever before they 
even dreamed of. Political science gives scope 
for enormous possibilities along many lines, 
It touches every sphere of life. No man can be 
a good economist without having some knowl- 
edge of history, literature, sociology, philoso 
phy, logic, law and the sciences (commonly so 
called), Political economy is not bookkeeping. 
It involves everything that stirs the emotions, 
passions and prejudices of man. It cannot be 
properly studied by the historic method alone. 
There is also a scientific method. Prof, Mavor 
appears to believe in the blending of both, and 
may all success attend his efforts. Since his 
arrival he has made many warm friends by his 


courteous and cordial manner. 
* 


The Old Pier is the title of a poem by A. L. 
MeNab, in the ‘Varsity. 


A very pleasant scene was enacted at the 
Saturday public lecture. Hon. Mr. Biggs, ex- 
Attorney-General of Manitoba, with iron gray 
halr, approached good old Prof. Chapman and 
shook him heartily by the hand, declaring at 
the same time, ‘‘ Why, professor, you do not 
look a day older than you did when I wasa 


freshman. I will send you acouple of boys in 
another year.” ‘‘ That is good,” said tke pro- 
fessor. ‘I hope the law of evolution has been 


operating.” Before the honorable gentleman 
had gotten away from the professor no less 
than three gray-haired men stepped up and 
said one after another, ‘* You are not getting a 


day older, Prof. Chapman.” We have not a 
more genial, gentlemanly, scholarly, whole- 
souled man on our staff than is Prof. Chapman. 
Long may he retain his youth! 


No At Home, or any other imitation of a con- 
versazione, will be held this year. The Literary 
Society has spoken; let all else be still. 

7. 


Chancellor Burwash of Victoria will deliver 
a public lecture in our examination hall at 
3 p.m. to-day. We are to have a series of 
Saturday afternoon lectures for the benefit of 
ourselves and the public, , 

. 7 


Our boys gave Mr. J. R. Mott of Cornell a 
splendid reception. They turned out in large 
numbers to hear his lectures on the benefits of 
Y. M. C, A.’s in colleges, 

* 


Mr. D.C. Ross, 92, has returned from Europe. 
7 


Students are objecting strongly to the ab- 
normal outbreak of essays and seminaries, 


There is a good deal of jll-feeling inspired by 
the action of the authorities in refusing to 
supply the students with tickets for their 
friends at the Saturday lectures. Anybody but 
a student can get them for the asking. 


es 


Dr. D. A. Clark, one of our ‘old boys,” read 
a paper before the Medical Association on 
Friday night. The paper was considered by 
the large number of professional gentlemen 
present to be a very able effort, and it was 
spoken of in the highest terms. The doctor has 
taken the trouble to graduate in medicine at 
both Toronto and Victoria. 


* 

Mr. M. A. Chrysler, 94, read a paper the 
other day before the Natural Science Assccia- 
tion on Protective Mimicry. 

a 


Messrs. E. R. Young, E, R. C. Hosking, J. G. 
Bowles, H. T. Lewis, W. F. Osborne, W. K. 
Foucar, C. P. Clarke, G. M. Ferris, W. J. Conoly, 
and Stephens took part in Victoria's Literary 
Society mock parliament last week. 


The Jackson Society of Victoria University 
held an open meeting in the Parliament street 
Methodist church, on Friday evening of last 
week, and a debate on the following subject 
was ably conducted: Resolved, That the hap- 
piness of a nation increases with its civilization. 
Messrs. R. B. Beavis and J. W. Shier supported 
the affirmative, and Messrs. W. J. Conoly and 
S. A. Laidman the negative, The decision was, 
after much deliberation by the judges, given in 
favor of the negative. Miss Ella Ronan, 
Messrs. G. A. McIntosh, J. F. McKay, J. A. 
Ayearst, E. C. Lakerand F. J. Parr also took 
part in the evening’s programme. 

ADAM RUFUS. 





Queen’s College. 
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F making many books there 
is no end, and much study 
is a weariness to the flesh.” 
So spake the Hebrew sage 
of old, and so sigh the 
weary college men of to- 
day, as they realize that 

the exams. are only two short months away. 

Seniors, juniors, sophomores, and even fresh- 

men are becoming sober and absorbed as they 

tread the halls and corridors these days, The 
would-be honor man with pale countenance 
and compressed lips moves about in a dreamy 
sort of way, as if in his mind’s eye he already 
sees the coveted prize within his grasp. The 
thoughtless man who has spentthe last four 
months in having a good time begins to realize 
that he has but two months to do his year’s 
work in, and resolves to burn the midnight oil. 

However, cares must be thrown to the wind, 

in spite of these overhanging fates, and we still 

find time for relaxation and attention to our 


college societies. ‘ 


The first hockey match of the series was 
played on Thursday, February 2. The result is 
by this time generally known and the score, five 
to two, shows how close and exciting the match 
was. McClennan of ’96 played a splendid game 
and has proved a strong acquisition to the team, 
The cadets mean to get back at us on February 
8 Both teams are hard at work and mean 
strictly business. 


Mr. J. R. Mott, traveling secretary of the 
college Y. M.C, A. associations of this continent, 
paid us a visit on Wednesday, February 1. 
The number of men who attended were well 
repaid for their trouble. It is not too much to 
say that the organization is working wonders 
in the morals of the men of the different col- 
leges of this continent. Mr. Mott’s earnest 
address, backed by the reports of our Montreal 
delegates, will no doubt stimulate our society 
to increased effort in its work. Messrs, Peck 
and Fraser presented their reports on Friday, 
February 3, and both emphasized the need of 
earnest work by individual members. Over 
fifty percent. of the students are members of 
the Y.M.C.A., a very favorable percentage 
compared with other colleges represented in 


Montreal. 
* 


The curators of the reading-room having 
made extensive improvements in that apart- 
ment, found themselves in possession of a 
number of surplus picture frames. An auction 
was accordingly advertised and auctioneers 
selected to knock them down to the highest 
bidder. Messrs, Tudhope, Connes and Killeck 
were the auctioneers and filled their post so 
well that nearly twenty dollars has been added 
to the reading-room fund. 

o 

The annual series of Sunday afternoon 
lectures, delivered by prorainent men both 
from Canada and the States, forms a very 
pleasing feature in connection with the college. 
The lectures are arranged by a syndicate of 
students who assume the expenses of the 
lecture and of printing in pamphlet form each 
spring the lectures of the series. This 
year the series extends from February 5 to 
April 23, and will include addresses by many 
men of note from both sides of the line. Rev. 
Principal Caven, D. D., of Knox College, To- 
ronto, delivered the tirst lecture on Sunday 
last, February 5, and on Sunday, February 12, 
Rev. Alfred Gundier of Brampton will speak 
in behalf of the Missionary Society. 

a 


Mr. D. A. Drummond, B. D., one of our post 





grads., is at present in Toronto occupying the | number of spectators cheered both sides on 

pulpit of Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Mr. Drum-| Messrs, Massey, Lewis and Bickerdyke did 

mond had charge of Mr. Macdonnell’s work last | good work for McGill, while Messrs. Shaw, 

summer and is deservedly popular in that con- | Baldwin and Scott were Queen’s shining lights. 
” 


gregation. 
* The formal opening of the new MacDonald 


The Extension Lectures of Queen's are rapidly building is to be held on February 24, and will 
gaining popularity. This year three courses | take the form of aconversazione. His Excel- 
have been given at Ottawa. Principal Grant lency the Governor-General will be present. 
lectured there on Fridays and Saturdays for | The Glee Club, which has become an institu- 
six weeks last term, after which Prof. Shortt | tion in all universities on this contineat, Mc- 
gave several lectures on political science. At | Gj}) by no means being an exception, has been 
present Prof. Cappon is delivering a course in | secured to furnish the musical portion of the 


English. Over forty students are availing evening and~ is already practicing for the 
theinselves of the splendid opportunities | event, 
aiforded by this series, i * 

* Those cruel, cruel supplemental exams, take 


place on February 17, and many mournful ones 
waiting and working, weary and worn, will be 


Closely connected with this phase of college 
work is the ten days’ conference for discussion 
and study now in progress in Divinity Hall. | heartily glad to have them over. 

This has been arranged by the, association of Montreal, Feb. 7. Rep AND WHITE, 
Theological Alumni of the university. Two = 
courses of study are to be taken up, The Philo- 
sophy of Religion as Represented by Luther | 
and the Reformation, under Dr. Watson ; and 
The Higher Criticism of the New Testament 
and its Results, under Principal Grant. 

Rep, YELLOw AND BLUE, 

Kingston, Feb. 7. 














COUGH CURE 
| 25¢50¢R 812 


Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 





At Old ‘McGill. 


AIETY galore has been the thing 
with us lately. To begin with, 
on Friday, January 20, the ladies 
of Donalda of the 2nd year gave 
their annual lunch, which was 
a@ success in every sense of the 

word. The spread was held in one of the 
lecture rooms of ,the Workman building, 
which fair hands had very tastefully decorated 
with bunting and evergreens. Representatives 
of allthe years were present, and when the 
inner man (or rather woman) had been satis- 
fied some first-class speeches were the order of 
the day. 


Finest Health and Pleasure Resort 
in the South 


Mountain Park Hotel 


HOT SPRINGS, North Carolina 


Healthiest place in America. Grand mountain scenery. 
Fine bracing air. Bright, sunny days. Excellent hotel; 
best cuisine ; perfect service. 


Luxurious Baths in Natural Hot 
Water 


Pullman car service from New York 
For illustrated book and 


W. F. ROSS, Proprietor 


ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 
MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 636 Church St. 


Plenty of amusement. 
to our door without change. 
* rates addrese— 


The Faculty of Arts gave their annual dinner 
at the Windsor on Friday, January 27, The 
proprietor had done his best to supply an ex- 
cellent bill of fare, and it need not be said that 


the arts men did their best by it. When the | Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
menu had been carefully stored away, the 2 

y > High class costuming after French and American 
usual programme of speeches and songs took | measurements. 


place over the nuts, raisins and wine. Prof. 
Cox's speech was one of the best of the even- 
ing, and he was loudly cheered on taking his 
seat, The festivities were kept up till the wee 
sma’ hours, and then the arts men plodded 
their heavy journey homewards, voting the 
dinner a thoroughly enjoyable one, and to 
await again for another whole year an occa- 
sion which makes some students’ lives bear- 
able. 


OUR STOCK 


Is replete with a specially selected assortment of TWEEDS 
and FABRICS, suitable for street, carriage and 
evening wear. 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King Street West 


Miss FAULKNER, Fashionable Dress 
and Mantle Maker. Perfect fit guaranteed, with 
all the leading styles. Reasonable prices to all. 118 
Soollard Street. 





The Applied Science Glee Club gave its 
annual steeplechase and drive on January 28. 
The day was too stormy for the former part of | 
the programme to be carried out, so two sleighs 
were ordered to carry the would-be athletes to 
the Club House. At half past five, thirty noisy 
ones left in the four-in-hand and arrived at the 
Club House after an hour's cold drive. 
Afterwards, another crowd of about fifty 
arrived, and alldid justicetoagooddinner. Then 
followed the usual after-dinner programme. 
Messrs. Holden and Evans were loudly encored, 
and Mr. Costigan’s performance on the mouth 
organ and autohbarp brought down 
the house. The Fresiamen was proposed by 
Mr. Burns, who spoke shightingly of these meek 
and mild beings, until reminded that three of 
them were on the hockey team ; then he apolo- 
gized, and all drank '96 deeply and well. Din- 
ner over, billiards, boxing, and a tug of war, in 
which the despised freshmen were notorious, 
took place, and about 19 p.m. all drove back, 
and like good citizens were in bed before the 
Sabbath. ss 


The hockey team went down to Quebec to 
meet the second team of that ancient city, ina 
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Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2 CO. 
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HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 








J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 









scheduled match of the intermediate THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
series. The game was a very fast one 6 and 8 Jordan Street 
from the outset, but the superior This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 


larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu: > 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


team play of the collegians won the day by a 
score of three totwo. The match was notice- 
ably devoid of all rough play, and a large 








FRANCIS’ 
PATENT LOOP HOOKS AND REYES 


There are two kinds of loops. One is for use on flat surface 
and the other on the edge. 


A ‘astener suitable for Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses and 
Coake, Qapes, &o., the loop being the new feature, made in all 
sizes. 

Kit, in Toronto Mail, says: ‘ This invention saves a wonderful 
lot of bother ; is one of the neatest things I have seen for a lon 
time. They are quite invisible when the garment is hooked, an 
are far more secure than the ordinary thread loope or other eyes. 
They will be a boon to Dressmakers.” 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 


H. A. FRANCIS, Toronto -~ - 
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THE BOYS SAY 
“PARISIAN” 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. Branches—98 and 729 Yonge St. 
"PHONES 11 2'7, 1496 ana 4081 


And what the boys say * GOES.” TRY IT AND SEE 
BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


: FROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 
Street West and Subway, corner Baihurst Street and GC. P. R’y. 


That the finest laundry work in 
this city is done at the 
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A Widow Hater. 


IR PEPPERY FIDGETT was one 
of those irascible individuals, 
the production of fifteen years 


in India and too much curry. 


An excellent officer, having 
plenty of work still in him, he 


was proportionately irate at being shelved. 


This is not an unusual feeling—it is shared 
by all military men—and clubland resounds 


with the voice of their lamenting. 


In person Sir Peppery was short, stout, 


bullet-headed, round-eyed. 


In disposition—despite the curry and a bad 
liver—soft-hearted as a baby, and malleable as 
putty in the hands of a pretty woman, unless, 


indeed, she were a widow. 
Oh, there, indeed, he drew the line. 
Samivel was a joke to him. 


“* Have nothing to do witha relict,” he would 
‘‘I saw enough of the breed in India. 
Marry 
you without your own consent! There was 
Simpkins, as good a fellow as ever breathed. 
Tom Spooner’s widow spotted him—ran him to 
earth in his own bungalow, with six children 
Foregad, it’s as true 
She married him before twenty- 
four hours were over, and she has-doubled the 


say. 
Foregad, sir, they are the very deuce ! 


and two native nurses, 
as gospel ! 


six children and the native nurses,” 

The widowphobia of the general was an 
amusement to his friends, and some of them 
predicted he would be caught yet by a buxom 
relict ; but time went on, and he managetl to 
keep clear of the marauding party, very much 
to the satisfaction of his relations, who, being 
blessed with numerous olive branches, natu- 
rally looked upon Sir Peppery asa means to- 
ward providing for the surplus population 
they had introduced into the world. 

It was Christmas time, and the general was 
overwhelmed with invitations from married 
nieces and unmarried nephews to come and 
spend the festival with each inviter. 

‘“*The children clamor for dear Uncle Fid- 
gett,” wrote one, 

‘* Christmas won't be Christmas. without you, 
my dearest uncle,” began another. But the 
climax was reached by a third. 

‘‘Come to your own pet Pussy.” 
Pussy he went. 

Passy was only just married—no nursery 
there yet—and although the general loved the 
small inhabitant of the children’s kingdom, 
still he was beginning to feel just a little tired 
of playing the eternal part of a human toy- 
shop, made up of whipsand whistles, dolls and 
automatic peacocks. 

He sent, however, each claimant half-a- 
sovereign, and felt he had done his part. 

Pussy had made a good marriage, one very 
much to the general's liking, her husband 
holding a good military appointment in one of 
the northern counties, Sir Peppery liked to be 
in scent, as it were, of his old profession, and 
he looked forward to finding a good deal of 
fault with the young officer, and decrying the 
new rules as compared with the old ones, Al- 
together, there would be considerable change 
to be got out of the visit, and he made his pre- 
parations with alacrity. 

Belonging as he did to the large family of the 
Fidgetts, the general had no end of fads, and 
on this occasion he had to look after these him- 
self, Stibbs, his confidential valet, having 
taken it into his head to get married, and toa 
widow. 

“You are a greater fool than I took you for, 
Stibbs !” roared Sir Peppery, ‘‘and that is say- 
ing a great deal.” 

Stibbs scratched his head. 

“*It worn’t my fault, General,” he answered 
ruefully. ‘It seems she just sot her eye upon 
me, and you don’t know the strength of a wid- 
der’s eye. Wait till one sets her eye on you, 
Sir Peppery ; you'll go down like a ninepin.” 

** How dare you say such a thing to me!” re- 
turned the irascible general. “‘ Leave the room 
this moment! I go down like a ninepin! What 
insolence!” 

‘“*T meant no imperence,” moaned Stibbs. 
** You can’t tell, seeing that you never hada 
widder’s eye.” 

“Leave the room!” thundered the general, 
and Stibbs went. 

His prophecy, however, dwelt on Sir Pep- 
pery’s mind and made him uncomfortable— 
the presentment of himself as a ninepin rolling 
helplessly before a widow's glance. It was 
well he had a good deal to occupy him, or it 
might have become the one idea which turns 
toward madness. 

Some people—men especially—make a boast 
of traveling light; that isto say, they take as 
small an amount of their personal belongings 
as will suffice for their wants, The general 
was the reverse. He was so fidgety at leaving 
anything behind, either at his club or his lodg- 
ings. He was so sure to want what he had left 
and to find superfluous what he had brought. 
It cost him so many hours of deliberation to 
weed, as it were, the necessary from the un- 
necessary, that at length he came to the con- 
clusion to transport all his household goods 
with him, After all, it was only a trouble to 
the porters anda little additional expense in 
the matter of cabs. Of course in the present 
instance there would be his own trouble, for 
without Stibbs it would be difficult to remem- 
ber, 

“IT shall make a list,” thought Sir Peppery, 
‘and that will be better than Stibbs, who was 
about as confounded an ass in any matter of 
business as he wasin his own affairs. Impu- 
dent beggar, comparing me to a ninepin, in- 
deed |” 

The morning of December 24 in the year— 
well, the year doesn’t matter, does it ’—perhaps 
it was last Christmas—saw Sir Peppery, in a 
tremendous fidget, seeing to the packing away 
of his boxes in the luggage van of the Great 
N orthern express, 

List in hand, he saw his baloved square, 
round, oblong boxes, his hat cases, portman- 
teau, gun-case and book-case all stowed away 
in their traveling vault. There only remained 
his Gladstone bag. He was particular about 
that. It contained a diamond star—a present 
for Pussy the fortunate, 

** You'll take this in the carriage with you,” 
quoth the porter, ‘* Not too much time to lose, 
sir, Smoking carriage, of course?” 

“ Nothing of the sort,” returned Sir Peppery, 
whose red face was redder than usual with the 
warmth of anxiety for his goods and chattels, 
“TI don’t want to go where a lot of low 
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Radicals smoke filthy tobacco not fit for a 
gentleman.” 

The porter stared; but in the every-day 
bustle of railway life the porters grow accus- 
tomed to the eccentric passengers, and the 
more eccentric passengers tip best. 

The train was very full. 

** Will you go in here, sir?” he said, opening 
@ first-class carriage, the only occupants of 
which were a lad of about sixteen and a quiet- 
looking lady in black. 

The general gave her a sharp, enquiring 
glance. She was reading, and never raised her 
eyes. He hesitated. 

“She might be a widow, and the boy her 
son, Still, he isin his corner and she in hers; 
it would be pretty safe.” 

There is an old proverb anent the woman 
who hesitates. It may be with men there is a 
similar abyss awaiting any infirmity of 
purpose. 

Just then the bell rang. 

The porter hurriedly thrust the Gladstone 
bag under the seat, flung the general’s bundle 
of sticks and umbrellas into the netting and 
stood at ease, with the palm of his hand con- 
veniéntly open. The train moved off, and Sir 
Peppery realized that he and the lady in black 
were fellow passengers for the next six hours, 
An awful situation if she were a relict of some 
person unknown. 

There was a tunnel, too, coming—a long one. 
A cold perspiration broke oyt on the general's 
forehead as he cursed his own folly in placing 
himself in such a dangerous position. He lifted 
his hat, and, taking out his pocket handkerchief, 
rubbed off the drops which had gathered on his 
manly brow. Then he took a wary glance at 
hisenemy. As he did so, he suddenly encount- 
ered two charming, saucy-looking eyes, with 
oceans of suppressed fun in their dark depths, 
looking at him over the pages of the book she 
wasperusing. The general instantly withdrew 
his glance, and, taking out his Times, set him- 
self to read in true John Bull fashion. There 
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Lady of the House—If I give you your breakfast, will you work for it? 


Wanderer— Yes; if you’ve got anything in my trad 
Lady of the House— What is your trade? : ” 
Wanderer— Landscape gardener.— Puck. 








it to her. 


don. Sheis in a terrible w bout it. Th 
When she took him upstairs to show him his an as a 


man left his bag all full of tobacco quids and 

room, he told her to open his bag, and see what dirty packs of cards, and took hers, with her 

she would find there, ; diamonds and one hundred and fifty pounds in 
‘**It is just at the top, my dear,” he said, “so cash, and other things.” 

you needn’t look below. Meantime, I'll take “And who is Nancy?” asked the general, 

the straps off my portmanteau. I wouldn’t let | with an air of impatience. 

your man do it ; he would be sure to spoil the “My sister-in-law—Tom’s widow. As nicea 

lock. In Stibbs’s time——” little woman as ever you met, General, and 
Here a sudden exclamation from Pussy inter- | Jim, such a fine lad. He says they were as 

rupted him, civil as could be to this old rascal—gave him 







































was silence in the carriage, only broken by 
occasional whisperings, and 
smothered laugh, between the widow and the 
boy. 

Sir Peppery would have given worlds to 
know what they were laughing at—probably 
athim. Like all small, stout men, the general 
was sensitive, particularly to the ridicule of a 
pretty woman—and there was no denying the 
lady in black was pretty. 

She had taken off her bonnet and had put a 
little soft hat upon her head, which made her 
look wonderfully young—almost girlish. 

**She must have been married when almost 
a child to be the mother of that young fellow,” 
thought the general, who someway felt himself 
wonderfully interested in his traveling ccm- 
panions—especially the female companion. For 
a widow, she wasn’t in the least intrusive. 
He would stake his life on that, even in the 
tunnel. 

Here they were, actually going through the 
tunne). Sir Peppery heard a faint scream as 
they flew into darkness, and as they emerged 
he saw that the boy was holding his mother’s 
hand in his, 

Nice boy that—uncommonly so ! 

The general's beadlike eyes beamed benig- 
nantly on the lad, who was now busy setting 
out a very appetizing-looking luncheon. 

Sir Peppery had started early. He had had 
a slender breakfast. He was really hungry. 
He watched his neighbors as they enjoyed their 
cold fowl and champagne with wistful interest, 
and his glances attracted the attention of the 
lady in black. 

She nudged her companion, and whispered 
something to him, 

The boy nodded. He turned to the general : 

**Can I offer you some lunch ?” he said, in a 
feank, pleasant voice. ‘‘ We shall not get to 
York until six o’clock, and I don’t think we 
make a stop long enough to feed all along the 
line. Do have something.” 

Sir Peppery hesitated, and once more his 
hesitation was fatal. The mental struggle be- 
tween widowphobia and his empty stomach 
was unequal, and in spite of the warning voice 
which reminded him of Pickwick and the 
chops, he yielded. He took the fair, unspotted 
breast of a delicate Surrey capon from the 
still whiter hand of the lady in black, and a 
glass of sparkling Moselle from that of her 
son. 

After this they grew quite friendly, 

The widow, indeed, spoke little, but she 
smiled very sweetly, showing a row of the 
most evenly matched teeth; and her laugh 
was quite bewitching ; so, too, were her eyes. 
What between these charms and the cham 
pagne, which was supplemented by a chasse 
inthe shape of a tiny silver thimbleful of 
Chartreuse, the general was beginning to lose 
his head slightly. To his surprise and, in- 
deed, mortification, an intense drowsiness fell 
upon him, It wasin vain he tried to resist the 
approaches of this irresistible invader, who has 
baffied the most sturdy anchorite. 

He made frantic efforts, for he knew he 
would snore. He let down the window; he 
pinched his fingers ; he moved restlessly from 
one leg to another—all in vain. His eyes 
closed—closed. The voices of his companions 
sounded a long way off ; their heads grew pre- 
ternaturally larger ; there were three lamps in 
place of one. The general gave in, and was 
soon deep in slumber. 

He didn’t awake until they reached York. 

All was bustle and confusion. The general, 
with a hasty bow to the lady in black, darted 
from the carriage carrying his own bag, and 
collared a porter. Then he fumbled for his list 
and made his way to the luggage van. It was 
nearly an hour before he could disinter his nu- 
merous boxes from the piles of Christmas ham- 
pers and traveling wardrobes going northward. 
At last it wasdone. After innumerable scares 
of having lost his hat-box, or oblong case, he 
managed to gather all his belongings on to a 
cab and seated himself in the midst like an old 
hen over a clutch of chickens, then drove off to 
Captain Lankester’s. 

It was pleasant to observe Pussy’s delight at 
seeing ‘‘dear Uncle Fidgett.” She kissed him 
adozen times; but the general, contrasting 
her with the lady in black, thought she lacked 
something. 

She had grown a trifle fat, and her voice had 
not the sweetness of the widow's, Still, she 
was a dear little soul, and Sir Peppery pleased 
himself with the idea of her rapture over her 
diamond star. He was all impatience to give 





sometimes a 


‘**Oh, uncle,” she said, “‘ what a funny idea 
of you to bring me this.” 

Tne general raised his head in surprise. 
‘*Funny” was the last word he expected to 
hear applied to his present. 

‘** Don’t you like it?” he asked, without look- 
ing round. 


lunch and champagne——” 
“Eh? What's that?” asked Sir Peppery. 
**Lunch?” 
“Yes. A wretched old 
says, and she pitied him. 


with Pussy?” for Mrs. Langester, with a total 


“Well, it was very kind of you,” laughed | disregard for her coming hopes, was rushing 
Pussy, “ but, really, uncle, I should never have | downstairs at breakneck speed. 


imagined— Now what put such a notion into 
your head?” 

Sir Peppery was getting vexed, and no won- 
der, at such a reception for his sixty pounds, 

‘IT shouldn't think you get many such pres- 
ents,” he remarked, in a tone of sarcasm. 

‘*T never got one asa present, certainly, but 
Ihave several. They come with every dress, 


you know.” 


‘* Nunkey, uncle—Oh, there you are; I am so 
glad. I have found out whom the bag belongs 
to. Itisright. It belongs to—.” 

“Nancy,” cried the general. ‘I 
guessed it already.” 

And Nancy it was, and she came to dinner 
that day, bringing the general’s bag with her. 
He was very shy of her at first. The words 
“old bloke” rankled in his mind, but the widow 


have 


creature, Nancy 
But she is coming 
round todinner—Good lord, what’s the matter 


At this mendacious observation the general , was bright and pleasant, and she made such 
turned his head, and then saw that his niece | fun of the whole thing that Sir Peppery began 
was holding in her hand an article well | tosee he would make himself ridiculous by 
known to ladies and their maids as—dress im- | keeping up his sulky dignity. 
prover. ‘*Having once made her innings, Nancy 

He burst out laughing. No wonder she had | was sure to win,” as Capt. Lankester remarked 


taken such an offering coolly. 

‘““My dear child, that must be your Aunt 
Letitia’s parcel. She sent me round one done 
up in whitey brown paper just before I started. 
I thought I put it in box No. 1, but I suppose I 
didn’t. I was confused with all the packing. 
Look again in the bag. It is a little box, | 
Pussy, my dear, with something very pretty 
inside.” 

Pussy’s eyes danced. She made a dive into 
the bag, while the general watched for the de- 
light which would expand over her face when | 
she would see the glistening jewel. | 

Again he was destined to be disappointed. 

Pussy did give an exclamation when she | 
opened the parcel, and it was one of delight, 


confidentially to his wife, and win she did, 


The general's widowphobia disappeared as 


snow does before sunshine, and Stibbs’s pro- 
phecy as to the ninepin came true to the letter. 

Singularly enough, no one seemed to enjoy 
its verification more than did Sir Peppery 
Fidgett himself.--Sala’s Journal. 





A Martyr. 
Ethel—I am a perfect martyr to ennui. 
Paul Knight—Isn’t there something I can do? 
Ethel—No.o ; I don’t want to hurry you. 
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but it was rathera subdued little cry. ‘‘ Oh, | 
dear me!” she said. 4 ie 
“ Well, I thought it would please you,” said | °F Yougs snd Gerrard Sts. | Cor. Muned aot pew 


the general, getting up from the carpet and 
coming to where his niece was standing, the 
little box in her hand, ‘* Confound it!” ejacu- 
lated Sir Peppery ; *‘ what the deuce is that ?” 

Pussy was blushing furiously. She held up 
her face and kissed him. 

** How did you know it, nunkey, dear?” she 
whispered. 

** Know what ?” returned the general. 

* Why, about baby,” went on Pussy, speak- 
ing in the same hushed voice ; ** baby that’s 
coming, I mean,” 

‘* Why, bless my soul, I know nothing about 
it! Ideclare to the Lord Harry there's some- 
thing queer in the bag! Let me look at it, my 
dear ; I'!l soon find you something better than 
adoll’s bib, for that’s what that thing looks 
like. No offence, little woman.” 

As he spoke, the general pushed past his 
niece and poked into his Gladstone. A loud 
exclamation followed. 

Sir Peppery’s hair seemed literally to stand 
on end with his rage and excitement. 

“TIT am robbed!” he cried. ‘‘Someone bas 
taken my bag and stolen my pocketbook, with 
my check-book and my bouds and your diamond 
ornament, and £50 in notes, all new, given to 
me yesterday by Coutts; and £1 in gold and 
ten and six pence in silver—all gone ; and they 
have left me this vile collection of dress im- 
provers and babies’ rags. Oh, I know who has 
done it. That woman and herson. They gave 
me the champagne on purpose, and when I was 
asleep they carried off my bag. Here, let me 
go, Pussy. I won't wait for Lankester. What 
good would he do? 

‘If you want to see your sixty-guinea orna- 
ment let me go this minute, I dare say by this 
time the stones are picked out by clever Mrs, 
Black and White’s fingers. But I'll have her 
up; she sha'n’t carry on her game unpunished. 
And now that I think of it, she and the boy 
had a regular cut ot the swell mob, You never 
saw such a pair. Drugged me too. That's 
punishable by act of Parliament ; and punished 
they shall be, or my name is not Peppery 
Fidgett.” 

So saying, the excited general tore down- 
stairs, anc encountered Capt. Lankester com- 
ing into the house. 

“Eh!” cried that young gentleman, “ what's | 
the matter? Pussy been naughty?” 

‘“*I have been robbed,” cried the general. 


‘Robbed of everything by an audacious woman | Still Life, Copying, Painting from Nature 


—one of the swell mob.” 

**And Nancy has been robbed,” returned 
Capt. Lankester. ‘‘I have just come from her 
and Jim. Robbed of everything by a detest- 
able old bloke they came down with from Lon- 


A cordial invitation is extended to all who are interested 
in our line of work to visit our institutions, that they may 
thoroughly investigate the merite of the schools and fully 
| inform themeelves in regard to the unsurpassed facilities 
| for promoting the cause of practical education. Our To- 
| ronto College is certainly the largest and finest equipped 
| Commercial School in Canada, while the Stratford College 
| ts the leading school of its class west of Toronto. We never 
offer special inducements like the payment of railway fare, 
cheap tuitior, or guaranteeing situations in order to secure 
students. Thorough work is the great magnet which draws 
students to our colleges. Of course our former patrons are 
always speaking kind words in our favor. The result is 
that our schools are well filled with students from the 
homes of representative business, prefessionai and agricui- 
tural men throughout Canada Commercial, Shorihand, 
Penmanship and English courses Catalogues free. Stu- 
dents admitted atany time. Saw & Exiort, Principals. 
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MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Teronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils Road 

red for University examinations. Olasses in Swedish 
Bosving will aleo be held twice a week. 


Sohool re-opens January 10. 
For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


Elecution, Oratery and Bramatic Art 
Winter term begins January 3, 1893. 


PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
“The Forum,” cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste., Toronto. 








ORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 


AND DRooRaTiVS PAinTine. 
HENRY MARTIN, 0.8.A., A.B.C.A., Principal 


in June. Summer Classes in August 


PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 86 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial lesson free 
BERLITZ METHOD. 
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DENTISTRY. 





DF McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 





C H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 

e Cor. King aod Yonge Streets 

And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and ail- 
ver filling and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give him acall and eee what a difference a 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Riogup Telephone 1476 and make an appoint- 
ment with him. 


DR FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 463 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


D® BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 


Teeth filled evenings by 











R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. CO. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868, 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 

° Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkine). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streete. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
bis successors foratime. Houre9to5. Tel. 2232. 























MEDICAL, 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 
NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 6 College Street, Toronte. 








OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMEOPATHIST 
SS ee of Childre:s and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12a.m and 4 to 6 p.m. 





D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 





MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 








LOWE'S COMMERCIAL ACADEMY, 346 Spadina 
Ave., Toronto, Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Type- 
writing. Taught until proficient for $5. 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH'S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to an , other for Summer Com- 
laint, Diarrh@a, Cramps, and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other rder of the bowels of infante oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
oights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggiet 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1859 


The Latest Odors 
The Closest Prices 


We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French and American 
Perfumes. Alsoa full class of A 1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 
166 Yonge Street 


ICKLES' REPAIRING DEPARTMENT is the best 
equipped in the city. Send your half-worn shoes to him. 











PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 Yonge Street 


80 man le pre- 
WHY 1S IT fer om oe thoir 
shoes from us. In the first place they 
will tell you that we keep the best as- 
sortment in the city. Then they will 
gay, ‘' We oan always get a better fit at 
Blachford’s than anywhere elee.” We 
make a specialty of keeping the 
different widthe and half sizes 
in stock, so you may be sure of 
getting well and comfortably 
fitted. Try us. 
Hw. & C 


BLACHFORD 
83 te 8% 
King Street East 


Gt YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON S 
1 Adelaide Street Wes 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropodist 
and Masicure 

Has again established himself on 
King - ~ . shone ees Le 
Corns, Banions wing 
Naile should call and on the pro- 
fessor at 

49 King Street West, Reom 7 






























Arcund Town. 


Continued from Page One. 


Talking about politicians who trade on 
loyalty, Mr. John Charlton of Norfolk has had 
it made very unpleasant for him because the 
Reform Association in his constituency passed 
an annexationist resolution, and his political 
opponents insist on believing that he is no 
better than his constituents. I do not feel 
sorry forhim. He is not one of the men who 
live on the loyalty cry, but he is one of those 
who endeavor to advance themselves by being 
supremely religious, Sabbatarianism and blue 
laws are his forte and he has offered to lecture 
for the Toronto Ministerial Association on 
sabbath observance. Mr. Chariton is a very 
nice man, but he has overworked his specialty. 
His hobby has been so hard ridden that people 
turn aside from his speeches and sneer at his 
professions. If the Ministerial Association 
contains nobody who can talk on the question 
of sabbath observance they should hire a hall 
for Mr, Charlton, but unless they want to get 
mixed up with politics and be used as the 
tools of a politician they had better leave 
him alone. If clergymen are not able to attend 
to the sabbatarian end of our politics that 
special department ought to be given a rest. 
In fact, we have no need for any special lectures 
on this subject in Toronto ; we have prohibited 
everything on the Lord’s day except going to 
churchand scandalizingour neighbors, and there 
is no necessity for adding to our blue laws, I 
imagine the Ministerial Association should tell 
Brother Charlton to take his lecture into some 
community where it is more needed than in 
Toronto. Moreover, it seems to me that if 
Brother Chariton is really eaten up by a desire to 
protect the sabbath from encroachments, 
Quebec is the place where he ought to hang out 
his sign, Those that are whole need no phy- 
sician, and we are quite well here, thank you, 
on that subject. 


. 
* * 


Six,—In your editorial comments on Rev. Dr. Langtry’s 
remarks at the recent conference on thre subject of church 
union, you suggest that the legitimate inference therefrom 
is that the Romish position is, after all, the correct one. In 
replying, as I understand, that if Dr. Langtry’s views be 
adopted, then to be logical we should adopt Romanism. 

This is doing Dr. Langtry an injustice. Of course, any- 
one arguing in favor of Episcopacy must to some extent 
take common ground with Roman Catholics, so far as that 
partioular subject is concerned; but though one may 
agree that Roman Catholics are right in maintaining Epie- 
copacy, it is absurd to pretend that that ie any reason for 
adopting Romanism. 

Romaniste did not invent Episcopacy ; it is not even any 
part of what can reasonably be called Romanism. Up to 
the 16th century the whole Christian Church accepted and 
maintained Epiecopacy, and it was only at the Re fo: mation 


that any considerable body of Christiane began to forsake | 


Episcopacy for other methods. But in epite cf these de- 
partures, even at this day, by farthe greater part of 
Christendom adheres to Episcopacy. 


communion are Episcopalian. Surely it is possible to agree 
with Roman Catholics that Episcopacy is the proper and 
legitimate mode for perpetuating the Christian ministry, 
without in any way committing ourselves to accept those 
doctrines which are peculiarly and essentially Romish, as 
necessary articles of faith, «. 9 (a) Transubstantiation ; 
(b) the worship of relics and images ; (c) the invocation of 
saints and angele ; (d) purgatory and indulgences ; (e) the 
immaculate conception of the B. V. M. ; (f) the supremacy 
of the Pope; (g) the infallibility of the Pope; nor would 
it lead us in avy way to consent to the celebration of public 
worship in an unknown tongue, or to the denial of the 
chalice to the Jaity. These and some other doctrines which 
might be named are the peculiar doctrines of Romaniste, 
but these have nothing whatever to do with Eplevsopacy. 
While the greater part of the Christian Church is agreed 
in maintaining Episcopacy can ‘t be said that the nor- 
Episcopalians are agreed to any other system’ Some have 
adopted Presbyterianism, some the Methodist system, 


some the Baptist, some the Congregationaliet, and some | 


think no official ministry is necessary. The departure 
trom Episcopacy has been signalized everywhere by the 
multiplication of Christian sects. How could there be any 
effective union on a basie which has so strong and marked 
a tendency to continual disintegration’ Even Episcopacy 
has not been alwaye successful in preserving unity ; but 
tor one Episcopal sect there are hundreds of non-Episcopal 
sects to be found; and so widespread is this contempt 
of unity among non-Episcopal Christians that all sense 
of, or desire for, the unity of the Coristian Church asa 
whole has been utterly lost. 

Your charge against Dr. Langtry I submit is without 
foundation, and I therefore trust, in fairness to him, you 
will find a place for this protest AN ANGLICAN LAYMAN 

With regard to the above letter I must say 
that ‘“‘ Layman ” does not meet the issue fairly. 
I did not contend that the Romish position 
was the correct one, but that Dr. Langtry’s 
argument in favor of Episcopacy proved 
that church to have been the custo. 
dian of the sacred oils for the anointing of 
the priesthood, and to be the legitimate suc- 
cessors of the apostles. If this be true and 
upon it is based the idea of the succession of 
the priesthood, I hold that the legends, doc- 
trines and usages which came down with the 
episcopal idea are also of much force and should 


have weight in determining what is best in 
| 
| youngster is forgiven, was enough to make 


church government and belief. If the Romish 
church is in error in almost everything else,why 
place so much weight upon their doctrine 
of the priests being the successors of the 
apostles? If they preserved epistles, 
documents, doctrines and traditions of the 
Church for sixteen centuries, why discard 
everything almost but episcopacy and infant 
baptism ? This seems to me to be the main 
question asked by the Baptists and I was 
simply contrasting the two positions, 
arguing in favor of either. [ shall be glad to 
hear from ‘“ Layman” again, showing me 
where the Anglican Church got the right of 
priestly succession away from those who had 
held it so long. 


the 


While I was down in New Brunswick, a 
province to which I have just paid a first 
visit, a great scandal was being created by the 
taking from her grave of a gir! about sixteen 
years old, the adopted daughter of a prominent 
editor in Moncton. She died very suddenly 
and was buried next day. The neighbors, re- 
membering stories of ill-usage which had been 
hardly believed, finally hadthe body exhumed 
and the poor little thing bore every evidence 
of having been cruelly beaten, and 
it is generally supposed that her death 
was caused by the shock of a whipping 
inflicted by her adopted mother. The 
particulars of the case were peculiarly pathetic. 
The child never made complaint, but those who 
gave evidence, particularly a dressmaker with 
whom the little girl was learning her trade, 
moved me to tears by the sadness of that poor 
little life that ended so suddenly, One day 


The whole of the | 
Roman communion, the whole of the Russian, Greek, or | 
orthodox Eastern churches, and the whole of the Anglican | 


not | 


| 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


A New Departure in Melissa 


Acceding to the persistent dentands of our many patrons, and recognizing the soundness 
of their argument, viz., that in all but the large cities, it is almost impossible to get wraps 
properly made, we have made arrangements during the past few weeks to supply to the 
trade of Canada Melissa Rainproof Garments for Ladies, Misses and Children, in all the 


novelties of the New York market. 


We have secured at great trouble and large expense orre 


of the best designers and pattern cutters in New York city, who will preside over this special 
department of our business, and aided by his imported and trained staff of assistants will, at 
once, without any costly or annoying experiments, be able to turn out Tailor Made Garments 
equal in finesh, fit and design to any obtainable in New York, and superior to any of Euro- 


pean man ufacture. 


Our entire output will be manufactured on the premises under the personal supervision of 


our foreman. 


All our operators are men and‘are practical Cloak makers. 


None of our work 


is given out to women, nor is outside labor of any kind employed; thus only can we secure 
8g } ploy ) 


one uniform finish. 


In connection with our Ladies’ Melissa Wrap Department we are also inauguarting a 
Mantle Department, but owing to the late date at which we entertained this latter idea we will 
for this season show only a comparatively small range, but sufficient to enable the discerning 
public to form an idea of what they may expect for next season. F 

One of the many advantages which merchants will secure by patronizing us will be that 
they can assort their sizes from time to time, thus doing away with the necessity of having 


broken lines before the season is half over 


They can also at all times, on short notice, get 


garments to fit outsized figures and figures of irregular proportions by filling in measuring 
forms, which we will furnish on application. 

Our travellers will shortly be upon the road with a large range of patterns of Melissa, in 
many new and common sense styles of Wraps, both for Spring sorting and for Fall delivery, 
and at the same time will offer for the inspection of the trade a representative exhibit from 
our Mantle Department. 

Designs, Patterns and every other information furnished on application. 


Special attention given to letter orders. 


THE MELISSA MANUFACTURING CO. 
J. W. MACKEDIE & CO. 


MONTREAL 
Sole Agents for the Dominion 


MONTRBAL 








RESSMAKERS, have 
tried it. 


hs 


her foster-mother called on the dressmaker 
and told her that Glennie would not be there 
because she had started off to work in the 
morning with a dirty neck,and she hed made her 
wash it and had punished her. The child was 
red-eyed and had a mark on her face when she 
got back to work, but she made no complaint. 
I remember when I used to get into trouble for 
not properly washing my neck, andI havea 
very distinct recollection of having my head 
held over a basin, with a towel pressed to my 
eyes, while soap and water were applied to my 
hair lest I might bring into the house some 
lively souvenir of the schooiroom. 
away back, too, I have recollections of feet 
washings and scrubbings of my knees, which 
seemed to me entirely unnecessary but which 
were insisted upon with much firmness and 
kindness by those who had my young life in 
charge. 


. . 

But to think of a child almost a dwarf 
being horse-whipped for such a thing is simply 
dreadful. The awful evidence of the servant 
girl, which led the reader to believe that this 
child had been shut up in a room for weeks at 
a time for peccadilloes for which the ordinary 


those who have babies of their own tremble 
with anger. 


child must have been dreadfully severe—if it 
took place at all, which of course no one can 
say, as there was no eye’ witness— 
but the poor bruised little body and the 
flabby heart with a great blood clot on 
it, and the little hands all bruised, perhaps 
by being beaten, as the neighbors say they were 
beaten for the habit of touching things which 
were not intended for their use, completed a 
picture of woe and inhumanity which was 
most revolting. The jury had not rendered 
their verdict when I left the neighborhood of 
this sad episode, but on my return home I find 
an item from Wingham that a fifteen-year-old 
lad from an English orphans’ home has com- 
mitted suicide. How little we know of what 
miseries are inflicted upon the homeless chil- 
dren who shiver by the fires of childless people. 
Boys of fifteen are not apt to commit suicide, 
as girls of sixteen are not apt to be colorless, 
joyless and frightened of their own shadow, 
as poor little Glennie was, Of course it is easy 
forusto do an injustice to those into whose 
houses orphans are taken, but enquiry should 
be made when these tragic things occur. Such 
children are ordinarily taken by those who 
have no children of their own, and very often 
such people do not know how to treat children. 
It is one of the most imperative duties of the 
community to watch over the motherless and 
to protect the orphan from unkindness. None 
of us know how soon we may go hence and 
leave little ones to the cruel mercies of the 


If not, why not. 


world ; surely then it isa part of our duty to 


Away, | 


you 


Silk and twist 
finish to a garment not to be 


imparts a 


attained by any other means. 
It has an evenness, strength 


io 
. 


and lustre peculiarly its own. 


Try it once and you will use 


no other. 


look after the defenceless as the defenceless of 
our own kin may some time have to be looked 
after. Ofcourse we cannot forget that many 
of these children come to foster parents and 
employers with very bad habits; nor, on the 
other hand, can we forget that when the 
labor of such children is accepted as a 
part of the recompense, much must be put 
up with and that every law of love and Christi- 
| anity demands special kindness and care, Re- 
membering the result of the inquest as to the 
| poor little girl in New Brunswick, I can but add 
to the demand made by an evening newspaper 
that the circumstances surrounding this boy's 
death near Wingham should be investigated. 
| The investigation may prove that the farmer 
was entirely blameless. In nothing that I say 
do I intentionally cast an aspersion upon him ; 
| but everyone who has had a little child upon 
his or her knee, everyone who has seen the 
trials of youth and observed the necessity for 
kindly care caused by the unformed and strange 
impulses of the period of adolescence, should 
| ask that the causes of such a strange thing as 
| the suicide of a fifteen-year-old boy should be 
enquired into. Don. 


—_- +--+ oo 


Mitchell. 


The whipping which may have | 
caused the shock to the feeble-hearted little | 


The event of the season, which has been an 
unusually gay one, was the fancy dress party 
given by the Mitchell Dancing Clubon Thurs- 
day evening, 2nd inst., in Oddfellows’ Hall, 
The decorations were pretty and the attend- 
ance good. Gentlemen were decidedly in the 
majority, owing partly to a number of visitors 
from Stratford and Montreal being present. 
The costumes worn were in exceptionally good 
taste and many ot them gave the scene a 
brilliant appearance. Among those we noticed 
were: Mrs. Murphy, as Mary Queen of Scots, 
with Mrs, Cull and Mrs. Strong as maids of 
honor ; Mrs, F. H. Thompson, as Luna ; Miss 
| Awty, Alsatian peasant girl; Miss Gussie 
| Awty, flower girl; Miss Kate Awty, Black 
Diamond ; Miss Livingstone of Alliston, Gipsy 
queen; Miss Goodeve, Greek girl; Miss 
Stewart of Orangeville, Dolly Varden ; Miss 
Tallman of Woodstock, Pocahontas; Miss 
Honsberger of Banda, Ont., Greek girl ; Miss 
Hattie Honsberger, Swiss peasant; Miss 
Hicks, Spanish lady ; Miss Amy Denmark of 
Belleville, Japanese girl; Miss Hossie of 
Napanee, Sunflower ; Mr. Forrester, Highland | 
officer ; Mr. Fred Davis, Hollander ; Mr. 8, A. 
Hodge, traditional freshman; Mr. Awty, 
man-o-war's man ; Mr. Strong, army officer ; 
Mr. W. Barley, Chinese mandarin; Mr. R. 
Barley, Uncle Sam ; Mr, Lynde, Jack tar ; Mr. 
Arthur Hicks, veteran of ‘37; Mr. W. Dent, 
sharpshooter ; Mr. John Ford, Lord Chester- 
field: Mr. Waterbury, Mexican vacquero. 
The entire success of the experiment may lead 


to a repetition of it after Easter. Several 

parties are on the tapis between this and the 

beginning of Lent. Bev, 
The Reason. 


Whipper—I wonder why society people are 
making such a fad of slumming just now ? 

Snapper—They wish to know what their an- 
cestors were like, I guess, 





We will send half pound 
of Nestlé’s Food and our 
daiuty new book ‘ 7he 
Buby,” to any mother 
sending us her address, 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

REYNOLDS—Jan. 31, Mrs. J. P. Reynolde—a son. 

HUNTER—Feb. 2, Mrs. J, E. Hunter—a daughter. 

WILDER—Feb. 5, Mre J. J. Wilder—a daughter. 

LEVEE—Jan. 30, Mre. L.S Levee—a daughter. 

McINTOSH—Feb. 8, Mrs. Hogh F. Mointosh—a daughter. 

HALE—Feb. 4, Mre. H. R. Hale—a son. 

McBRIDE— Jan. 30, Mrs. W. J. McBride—a daughter. 

HALLOWELL—Feb. 2, Mrs. Charles Hallowell—a son. 


Marriages. 
GILES—CAMPBELL—Jan. 31, Archibald W. Giles to Grace 
Hay Campbell. 
WATT—PA iNS—Jan. 24, James Watt to Ida Parsons. 
GAMON—JELLY—Jan. 31, Charles A. Gamon to W. Jelly.’ 
#RYCE—JOHANNI3—Jan. 19, Benjamin Pryce to Ade- 
laide Johannis. 
BOTSFORD—SALTER—Feb. 1, Wm. H. Botetord to Katie 
8 iter 
PRATT—BELLERBY—Feb. 1, James Pratt to Jennie Bell- 


erby. 
JOUNSTON—HOOD—Feb. 1, O N. Johnston to Clara Hood. 
HOSMER—DYCE— Jan. 31, Albert Edward Hosmer to 
Mary Dyoe. 
WISSER—MILLER—Feb. 2, Louis Wieser to Nellie Miller. 
PHILIP—HUNTER—Feb. 2, John Philip to Margaret 
Hunter. 


Deaths. 
BROWN—Feb. 2, Mary Brown, aged 83 


CAMERON—Feb. 3, Archibald Cameron, jr. 
FEATHERSTON—Feb. 3, leabella Featherston, aged 48. 


GALLANOUGH—Feb. 3, Archibald Gallanough, aged 7: 
STINSON—Loverne Stinson, aged 9. 

BELL—Feb. 4, Matilda Bell, aged 62. 
OULLITON—Feb. 4, Michael Culliton, aged 32. 
OLIVER—Feb. 5, Mary Ann Oliver, ageo 62. 
RUNCINEAU—Feb. 4, Marion Runcineau. 
MACDONELL—Jan. 31, Eliza Macdorell. 
JAMIESON— Jan. 9, Sarah Roddick Jamieson. 
ALDERMAN—Feb. 7, Thomas H. Alderman, aged 82. 
INGLIS—Feb 7, Russell Inglie, aged 80. 
LAUDER—Feb. 7, Margaret Lauder, aged 50. 
MONKHOUSE—Feb 7, William Monkhouee, aged 43. 
BUTLER—Feb. 1, Mary E. Butler, aged 45. 
SMITH—Feb. 2, Frederick J. Smith, aged 2. 
CONGALTON—Feb., Margaret Congalton, aged 86. 
PAINE—Feb. 5, Mary Campb-!l Paine, aged 73. 
POLLARD—Feb. 2, John Pollard, as ed 60. 
DILLON—Feb. 1, Viola Dillon, aged 3 weeks. 
MIDDLETON—Jan. 30, Lillian Middleton, aged 21. 
ATKINSON—Jan. 31, Jacob B. Atkinson, aged 17. 
LASH— Jan. 31, Alice M. Lash, aged 1. 


INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them insist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO. PiANO 


Its pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintzman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is is—the acknowledged standard 0; 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


Rich Cut Glass 


BON BONS, CELERY TRAYS, 
OIL BOTTLES, &c. 


(jlass Table Decorations 
FLOWER TUBES, ROSE 
VASES, &c. 
In Green, Crystal, Green and Gold, Crystal and Gold. 


WEDI ING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


109 King St. West 


Tel. 2177 


FINE FURNITURE 


FOR 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO,, Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. Wes? 


ITV 
PACIFIC KY. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


PEOPLES 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


Will leave Toronto at 11 p.m., for 


British Columbia, Washington, 
Oregon, California 


In Tourist Sleeping Oars 
TORONTO To SEATTLE 


Without Change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 
A Through Tourist Sleeping Car 


Will leave Toronto at 8.46 a.m. for 


BOSTON, ms. 


AND 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 
A Through Tourist Sleeping Car 


Will leave Toronto at 3 p.m. for 


CHICAGO 


UNTIL FURTHER NOTIOE. 
Apply to any ©. P. R. Ticket Agent for full particulars. 





